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HOW A /IAN IA" CHOOSE A (001) 
WIFE FRO.I A BAD. 

VOL. IX. A 



PERSONS REPRESENTED. 

You MASFR LUSA. 
JuTlC 
RABO. 
Hu, ustice Reason' 
Ppz, Mter 
Boys, Offcers, 
MSRESS SPLAY. 
Scene, Lonn. 

i From the similarity of the names t it seems the author' originally 
intended to make Young Lsam the sou of Old Lusam and brother of 
.'distress Arthur, but afterwards changed his intention : in page 13 the 
latter calls him a .-tranger to her, although he is the intimate friend of 
her hband. 



A GOOD WIFE FROM A BAD. 

How wise they are that are but fools in love ! 
Before I was a lover, I had reason 
To judge of matters, censure of all sorts, 
Nay, I had wit to call a lover fool, 
And look into his folly with bright eyes. 
But now intruding love dwells in my brain, 
And franticly hath shoulder'd reason thence : 
I am not old, and yet, alas ! I doat; 
I have not lost my sight, and yet am blind ; 
No bondman, yet have lost my liberty ; 
No natural fool, and yet I want my wit. 
What am I, then ? let me define myself: 
A dotard young, a bhnd man that can see, 
A witty fool, a bondman that is free. 
FUL. Good aged youth, blind seer, and wise 
fool, 
Loose your free bonds, and set your thoughts t 
school. 

Eter OLD IASTER ARTHUR a,d OLD IASTER 
LUSA.L 
I). ART. 'Tis told me, Master Lusam, that my 
son 
And your chaste daughter, whom we match'd 
together, 
Wrangle and fall at odds, and brawl and chide. 
O. Lus..Xay, I think so, I never look'd 
better : 
This 'tis to marry children when they're young. 
I said as much at first, that such young brats 
Would 'gree together e'en like dogs and cats. 
0. ART. :Nay, pray you, Master Lusam, say not 
so; 
There was great hope, though they were match',l 
but young, 
Their virtues would have made them sympathise, 
And live together like two quiet saints. 
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O. Lus. You say true, there was great hope, 
indeed, 
They would have liv'd like saints ; but where's 
the fault ? 
O. ART. If fame be true, the most fault's in my 
son. 
O. Lus. You say true, Master Arthur, "tis s, 
indeed. 
O. ART..Nay, sir, I do not altogether excuse 
Your daughter; many lay the blame on her. 
O. Lus. Ah! say you so ? by tim mass, 'tis like 
enough, 
For from her childhood she hath been a shrew. 
O. AnT. A shrew ? you wrong her; all the town 
admixes her 
For mildness, chasteness, and humility. 
0. Lus. 'Fore God, you say well, she is so 
indeed ; 
3'he city doth admire her for these virtues. 
O. ART. O, sir, you praise your child to, 
palpably ; 
She's mild and chaste: but not admir',l so much. 
O. Lus, Ay, so I sayI did not mean admir'd. 
O. ART. Yes, if a man do well consider her, 
Your daughter is the wonder of her sex. 
O. Lus. Are you advis'd of that ? I cannot tell. 
What 'tis you call the wonder of her sex, 
But she is--is she ?ay, indeed, she is. 
0. ART. What is she ? 
O. Lus. Evett what you will--you know best 
what she is. 
ANs. Yon i her husband: let us leave this 
talk :  
ttow full are bad thoughts of suspicion ; 
] love, but loathe myself for loving so, 
Vet caanot change my disposition.. 

[Old copy, walk.] 
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MRs ART. If thou wilt win my heart., die sud- 
denly ! 
But that my soul was bought at such a rate, 
At such a high price as my Saviour's blood, 
I would not stick to lose it with  stab ; 
But, virtue, banish all such fantasies. 
He is my husband, and I love him well ; 
Next to my own soul's health I tender him, 
And would give all the pleasures of the world 
To buy his love, if I might purchase it. 
I'll follow him, and like a servant wait, 
And strive by all means to prevent his hate. [Exit. 

,nter OLD IASTER ARTHUR art../ OLD LkSTER 
LUSAI. 

O. Ar, T. This is my son's house ; were it best 
in ? 
How say you, Master Lusam ? 
O. Lus. How  Go in  How say you, sir ? 
O. AT. I say 'tis best. 
O. Lts. Ay, sir, say you so ? so say I too. 
O. ART. Nay, nay, it is not best ; I'll tell you 
why. 
Haply the fire of ha is quite extinct 
:From the dead embers; now to rake them up, 
Should the least spark of discontent appear, 
To make the flame of hatred hum afresh, 
The heat of this ssension might scorch us; 
Wch, in s own cold ashes smother'd up, 
Iay die in silence, and reve no more: 
And therefore tell me, is it best or no  
O. Lus. How say you, r  
O. ART. I say it is not best. 
O. Lus. Iass, you sy well, sir, and so say I 
too. 
O. ART. But shall we lose our labour to come 
hither, 
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O. ART. I say he is a knave. 
O. Lts. Then so say I. 
Y. ART. ,Iy father may command my patience ; 
]ut you, sir, that are but my father-in-law, 
Shall not so mock my reputation. 
Sir, you shall find I am an honest man. 
O. Lus. An honest man ! 
Y. ART. Ay, sir, so I say. 
O. Lus. Nay, if you say so, I'll not be against it : 
But, sir, you might have us'd my daughter better, 
Than to have beat her, spurn'd her, rail'd at her 
Before our faces. 
O. ART. Ay, therein, son Arthur, 
Thou show'dst thyself no better than a knave. 
O. Lus. Ay, marry, did he, I will stand to it : 
To use my honest daughter in such sort, 
He show'd himself no better than a "knave. 
Y. AlT. I say, again, I am an honest man ; 
He wrongs me that shall say the contrary. 
O. Ltys. I grant, sir, that you are an honest man, 
Nor will I say unto the contrary : 
But wherefore do you use my daughter thus  
Can you accuse her of unchastity, of loose 
Demeanour, disobedience, or disloyalty  
peak, what canst thou object against my daughter. 
O. ART. Accuse her! here she stands ; spit in 
her face, 
If she be guilty in the least of these. 
IRs ART. O father, be more patient ; if you 
wrong 
BIy honest husband, all the blame be mine, 
Because you do it only for my sake. 
I am his handmaid ; since it is his pleasure 
To use me thus, I am content therewith, 
And bear his checks and crosses patiently. 
Y. ART. If in mine own house I can have no 
peace, 
Ill seek it elsewhere, and frequent it less. 
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Of iar and too much eloquence ! 
Rail on her husband, his misusing herr 
And make that serve thee as an argument, 
That she may sooner yield to do him wrong. 
Were it my case, my love and I to plead, 
I have't at fingers' ends : who could miss the clout, 
Having so fair a white, such steady aim. 
This is the upshot : now bid for the game. 
[ANSELM advance. 
ANS. Fair mistress, God save you ! 
FUL. What a circumstance 
Doth he begin with ; what an ass is he, 
To tell her at the first that she was fair; 
The only means to make her to be coy ! 
He should have rather told her she was foul, 
And brought her out of love quite with herself; 
And, being so, she would the less have car'd, 
Upon whose secrets she had laid her love. 
He hath almost marr'd all with that word fair. 
ANS. Mistress, God save you ! 
FUL. What a block is that, 
To say, God save you ! is the fellow mad ? 
Once to name God in his ungodly suit. 
SIRS ART. You are welcome, sir. Come you to 
speak with me 
Or with my husband  pray you, what's your will 
FUL. She answers to the purpose ; what's your 
will ? 
0 zounds, that I were there to answer her. 
ANS. Mistress, my will is not so soon express'd 
Without your special favour, and the promise 
Of love and pardon, if I speak amiss. 
FUL. 0 ass ! 0 dunce ! 0 blockhead ! that hath 
left 
The plain broad highway and the readiest path, 

[All Fuller's speeches must bc supposed to be Aside.] 
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Shall teach him that diluculo ergere 
Est 8aluberrimum : here comes the knave. 
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Eter PIPKIN. 

I ST BOY. TardY, tardY, tard& 
2D. BOY. 1"ard, tardY, tardY. 
AMIN. Huc ades, Pipkin--reach a better ro,l-- 
Cur tam tard venis ? speak, where have you beeu . 
Is this a time of day to come to school  
Ubifuisti ? speak, where hast thou been ? 
PIP..l[agister, quomodo vales ? 
AMIS. Is that respondo fitting my demand ? 
PIP. JEtiam cert,, you ask me where I have been. 
and I say uomodo vales, as much as to say, come 
out of the Mehouse. 
Ares. Untruss, untruss! nay, help him, help 
him ! 
PIp. Quceso, preceptor, quceso, for God's sake do 
not whip me : 
Quid est grammatica ? 
.MIN. :Not whip you, eluid est jrammatica, what's 
that ? 
PIP. Graramatica est, that, if I untruss'd, you 
must needs whip me upon them, quid est grammatica. 
A.I,'. Why, then, dic mild, speak, where hast 
thou been ? 
PIP. Forsooth, my mistress sent me of an errand 
to fetch my master from the Exchange; we had 
strangers at home at dinner, and, but for them, I 
had not come tard ; elueeso , preceptor ! 
AMId. Construe your lesson, parse it, ad unguem 
et condemnato to, I'll pardon thee. 
PIP. That I will, master, an' if you'll gie me 
leave. 

[The rod, made of a willow-wand.] 
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O. ART. First know the offender--now a began 
the strife 
lBetwLxt this gentlewoman and my son-- 
Since when, sir, he hath us'd her not like one 
That should partake Iris bed, but hke a slave. 
My coming was that you being in office 
And in authority, should call before you 
My unthrift son, to give him some advice, 
Which he will take better from you than me, 
That am his father. Here's the gentlewoman, 
Wife to my son, and daughter to this man, 
Whom I perforce compelI'd to live with us. 
Jvs. All this is well ; here is your son, you 
say, 
But she that is his wife you cannot find. 
Y. Lus. You do mistake, sir, here's the gentle- 
woman ; 
It is her husband that Will not be found. 
J:s. Well, all is one, for man and wife are 
one ; 
But is this all l 
Y. Lvs. Ay, all that you can say, 
And much more than you can well put off. 
3c's. Say, if the case appear thus evident, 
Give me a cup.of wine. What ! man and wife 
To disaee ! I prythee, fill my cup ;  
I could say somewhat : tut, tut, by this wine, 
I promise you 'tis good canary sack 
bias Ar. Fathers, you do me open iolence, 
To bring my name in question, and produce 
This gentleman and others here to witness 
3Iy husband's shame in open audience. 
What may my husband think, when he shall -know 
I went unto the Justice to complain l 
But 5taster Justice here, more wise than you, 
Says little to the matter, knowing well 

copy, 
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Mistress, we have dismiss'd you; love your hus- 
band, 
Which whilst you do, you shall not hate your 
husband. 
Bring lrim before me ; I will urge him with 
This gentleman's express confession 
Against you ; send him to me ; I'll not fail 
To keep just nothing in my memory. 
And, sir, now that we have examiu'd you, 
We likewise here discharge you with good leave. 
1Now, Master Arthur and Master Lusam too, 
Come in with me ; unless the nmn were here, 
Whom most especially the cause concerns, 
We cannot end this quarrel : but come near, 
And we will taste a glass of our March beer. 
[ Exeud. 

SCENE III. 

A Room in Mistress 2lar.'s IIouse. 

l''ter [ISTRESS MARY, [ISTRESS SPLAY, 
BRAVO. 

MRs ]IA. I prythee, tell me, Brabo, what 
planet, think'st thou, governed at my conception, 
that I live thus openly to the world ? 
BRA. Two planets reig'd at once ; Venus, 
that's you, 
And Mars, that's I, were in conjunction. 
MRs SPLAY. Prythee, prythee, in faith, that 
conjunction copulative is that part of speech that 
I live by. 
BRA. Ha, ha ! to see the world ! we swaggerers, 
That live by oaths and big-mouth'd menaces, 
Are now reputed for the tallest men : 
:He that hath now a black moustachio, 
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Farewell, and be hang'd! or, in the devil's 
name ! 
Vhat they have been, my many frays can tell ; 
lou cannot fight ; therefore to you, farewell ! 
[Exit. 
MRS ][A. O, this same swaggerer is 
'Ehe bulwark of my reputation ; but, 
3Iistress Splay, now to your lecture that you pro- 
raised me. 
IR8 SPLAY. I)aughter, attend, for I will tell 
thee now 
What, in my young days, I myself have tried ; 
Be rul'd by me, and I will make thee rich. 
You, God be prais'd, are fair, and, as they say, 
Full of good parts ; you have been often tried 
To be a woman of good carriage, 
Which, in my mind, is very commendable. 
)IRs )IA. It is indeed ; forward, good Mother 
Splay. 
MRS SPLAY. And, as I told you, being fair, I 
wish, 
Sweet daughter, you were as fortunate. 
Vhen any suitor comes to ask thy love, 
Look not into lfis words, but into his sleeve ; 
If thou canst learn what language his purse 
speaks, 
Be rul'd by that ; that's golden eloquence. 
Money can make a slavering tongue speak plain. 
If he that loves thee be deform'd and rich, 
Accept his love : gold hides deformity. 
Gold can make limping Vulcan walk upright; 
Make squint eyes straight, a crabbed face look 
smooth, 
Gilds copper noses, makes them look like gold ; 
Fills age's wrinkles up, and makes a face, 
As old as Nest)r's, look as young as Cupid's. 
If thou wilt arm thyself against all shifts, 
Pegard all men according to their ffs. 
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Mns 3IA. That I take your love in good part, 
lay thanks shall speak for me ; that I am pleased 
with your kiss, this interest of another shall certify 
you; and that I accept your gift, my prostrate 
service and myself shall witness with me. My 
love, my lips, and sweet self, are at your service : 
wilt please you to come near, sir  
Y. ART. 0, that my wife were dead ! here would 
I make 
5Iy second choice : would she were buried ! 
From out her gTave this nmrrigold shouI,l grow, 
Whirls, in nay nuptials, I vould wear with pride. 
Die shall she, I have doom'd her destiny. [Aside.] 
MRS M,. Tis news, :Master Arthur, to see you 
in such a place : 
How doth your wife ? 
Y. AnT. Faith, Mistress Mary, at the point of 
death, 
And long she cannot live ; she shall not live 
To trouble me in this nay second choice. 

Enter A3IINADAB with a bill and headpiece. 
Mns MA. I pray forbear, sir, for here comes my 
love : 
(ood sir, for this time leave me ; by this -kiss 
You cannot ask the question at my hands 
I will deny you : pray you, get you gone. 
Y. ART. Farewell, sweet Mistress Mary! [Exit. 
5InS 3IA. Sweet, adieu ! 
AIIN. Stand to me, bill! and, headpiece, sit 
thou close ! 
I hear my love, nay wench, my duck, my dear, 
Is sought by many suitors ; but with this 
1'11 keep the door, and enter he that dare ! 
Virga, be gone, thy twigs I'll turn t, steel ; 
These fingers, that were expert in the jerk, 
Instead of lasl,ing of the trembling podex 
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Your husband is become her only guest : 
He lodges there, and daily diets there, 
He riots, revels, and doth all things ; 
Nay, he is held the Master of Misrule 
'Mongst a most loathed and abhorred crew : 
And can you, being a woman, suffer this ? 
MRS ART. Sir, sir! I understand you well 
enough : 
Admit, my husband doth frequent that house 
Of such dishonest usage ; I suppose 
He doth it but in zeal to bring them home 
By his good counsel from that course of sin ; 
And, like a Christian, seeing them astray 
In the broad path that to damnation leads, 
He useth thither to direct their feet 
Into the narrow way that guides to heaven. 
ANs. Was ever woman gull'd so palpably! [Aside.] 
But, ]listress Arthur, think you as you say ? 
MRS ART. Sir, what I think, I think, and what 
I say, 
I would I could enjoin you to believe. 
ANs. Faith, Mistress Arthur, I am sorry for you : 
And, in good sooth, I wish it lay in me 
To remedy the least part of these wrongs 
Your unkind husband daily proffers you. 
MP, s ART. You are deceived, he is not unkind ; 
Although he bear an outward face of hate, 
His heart and soul are both assured mine. 
ANS. Fie, Mistress Arthur ! take a better spirit : 
Be not so timorous to rehearse your wrongs : 
I say, your husband haunts bad company, 
Swaggerers, cheaters, wanton courtesans ; 
There he defiles his body, stains his soul, 
Consumes his wealth, undoes himself and you 
In danger of diseases, whose vile names 
Are not for any honest mouths to speak, 
Nor any chaste ears to receive and hear. 
O, he will bring that face, admir'd for beauty, 
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To be more loathed than a lep'rous skin ! 
Divorce yourself, now whilst the clouds grow 1Aack ; 
Prepare yourself a shelter for the storm ; 
Abandon his most loathed fellowship : 
You are young, mistress; will you lose your youth . 
hilts AltT. Tempt no more, devil ! thy deformity 
Hath chang'd itself into an angel's shape, 
But yet I know thee by thy course of speech : 
Thou gett'st an apple to betray poor Eve, 
Whose outside bears a show of pleasant t}uit ; 
But the vile branch, on which this apple grew, 
Was that which drew poor Eve from paradise. 
Thy Syren's song could make me drown myself, 
But I am tied unto the mast of truth. 
Admit, my husband be inclin'd to vice, 
My virtues may in time recall him home ; 
But, if we both should desp'rate run to sin, 
We should abide certain destruction. 
But he's like one, that over a sweet face 
Puts a deformed vizard ; for his soul 
Is free from any such intents of ill : 
Only to try my patience lie puts on 
An ugly shape of black intemperance ; 
Therefore this blot of shame which he now wears, 
I with my prayers will purge, wash with my tears. 
[  xit. 
ANs. Fuller ! 
FuL. Anselm ! 
As. How lik'st thou this ? 
FrL. As school-boys jerks, apes whips, as lions 
cocks, 
As Faries do fasting-days, aud devils crosses, 
As maids to have their marriage-days put off; 
I like it s the thing I mos do loathe. 
What wilt thou do ? for shame, persist no more 
In this extremity of frivolous love. 
I see, my doctrine moves no precise ears, 
But such as are profess'd inamoratos. 
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Axs. O, I shall die ! 
FILL. Tush ! live to laugh a little : 
Here's the best subject that thy love affords ; 
Listen awhile and hear this: ho, boy ! speak. 

.Eiter AMINADAB. 
AMIN. As i7 reseffi, thou loath'st the gdft I 
sent thee ; 
Xolo pb,, tar, but die for the beauteous Mary : 
Fain would I die by a sword, but what sword shall 
I die by  
Or by a stone, what stone ? nullu, lapjacet ii. 
Kuive I have none to sheathe in my breast, vr 
empty my full veins : 
Here's no wall or post which I can soil with my 
bruis'd brains ; 
Fimt 11 I therefore say two or three creeds and 
Ave Marys, 
And after go buy a poison at the apotheca's. 
FUL. I prythee, Anselm, but obrve this fellow; 
Doest not hear him  he would die for love ; 
That misshap'd love thou wouldst condemn i, 
him, 
I see in thee : I prythee, note him well. 
Axs. Were I sur'd that I were such a lover, 
I should be with myself qte out of love : 
I prythee, let's persuade m still to live. 
F. That were a dangerous case, perhaps th, 
fellow 
In desperation would, to soothe us up, 
Promise repentant recantation, 
And Mter fall into that desperate course, 
Both which I wi prevent th pokey. 
AIIN. O death come dth thy da! come, 
death, when I bid thee ! 
Mors, veni : verdi, mm's / and from this misery rid 
me ; 
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Sirrah, go you to Justice Reason's house ; 
Invite him first with all solemnity ; 
Go to my father's and my father-in-law's ; 
Here, take this note-- 
The rest that come I will invite myself: 
About it with what quick despatch thou can'st. 
PIp. I warrant you, master, I'll despatch this 
business with more honesty than you'll despatch 
yours. But, master, will the gentlewoman 
there ? 
Y. ART. What gentlewoman ? 
PP. The gentlewoman of the old house, that is 
as well known by the colour she lays on her 
cheeks, as an alehouse by the painting is laid oL 
his lttice ; she that is, like homo, common to all 
men; she that is beholden to no trade, but lives 
of herself. 
Y. ART. Sirrah, begone, or I will send you 
hence. 
PIP. I'll go [aside]; but, by this haml, I'll tell 
my mistress as soon as I come home that mistress 
light-heels comes to dinner to-morrow. [Exit. 
Y. ART. Sweet Mistress Mry, I'll invite my- 
self: 
And there I'll frolic, sup, and spend the night. 
My plot is current ; here 'tis in my hand 
Will make me happy in my second choice : 
And I may freely challenge us mine own, 
What I am now enforc'd to seek by stealth. 
Love is not much unlike ambition ; 
For in them both all lets must be remov'd 
'Twixt every crown and him that would aspire ; 
And he that will attempt to win the same 
Iust plunge up to the depth o'er head and ears, 
And hazard dro-ning in that purple sea : 
So he that loves nmst needs through blood and 
fire, 
And do all things to compass his desire. [Exit. 
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W/thin. Mistress ! 
MRs ART. What's the matter ? 
W/tMn. Mistress, I pray, take Pipkin from the 
fire ; 
We cannot keep his fingers from the roast. 
MIS ART. Bid him come hither ; what a knave 
is that ! 
Fie, fie, never out of the kitchen ! 
Still broiling by the fire ! 

Enter PIPKIN. 
PI'. I hope you will not take Pipkin from the fire. 
Till the broth be enough. 

Enter MAID, with an apron. 
MRS ART. Well, sirrah, get a napkia and a 
trencher, 
And wait to-day. So, let me see : my apron. 
[ l'es it o,,.] 
PIP. Mistress, I can 11 ye one thing, my 
master's wench 
Will come home tday to dinner. 

Enter USTICE EASON, aud his man HUGH. 
MRS ART. She shall be welcome, if she be his 
guest. 
But here's some of our guests are come already : 
A chair for Justice Reason, sirrah ! 
Jus. Good morrow, Mistress Arthur! you are 
like a good housewife : 
At your request I am come home. What, a chair ! 
Thus age seeks ease. Where is your husband, 
mistress ? 
What, a cushion, too! 
PIP. I pray you, ease yo tail, sir. 
Jts. Marry, andwill, good fellow; twenty thanks. 
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'nter ANSELSt and FULLEIt. 

A's. Good morrow, gentlemen ! 
Mrts ART. What ? are you there ? 
Ass. Good morrow, mistress, and good morrow, 
all ! 
Jus. If I may be so bold in a strange place, 
I say, good morrow, and as much to you. 
I pray, gentlemen, will you sit down  
We have been young, like you ; and, if you live 
Unto our age, you will be ohl like us. 
FUL. Be rul'd by reason ; but who's here ! 

Eter AMIXADAB. 

A)N. Salvete, omnes / and good day 
To all at once, as I may say ; 
First, Master Justice ; next, Ohl Arthur, 
That gives me pension by the quarter ; 
To my good mistress and the rest, 
That are the f, mnders of this feast ; 
In brief, I speak to omnes, all, 
That to their meat intend to fall. 
Jtrs. Welcome, Sir Aminadab; O, my son 
Hath profited exceeding well with you : 
Sit down, sit down, by Mistress Arthur's leave. 

Enter YOUN MASTER ARTHUR, YOUN( [ASTER 
LUSAM, and [ISTRESS ARY. 
Y. ART. Gentlemen, welcome all; whilst I 
deliver 
Their private welcomes, wife, be it your charge 
To give this gentlewoman entertainment. 
MRS ART. Husband, I will. O, this is she 
usurps 
The precious interest of my husband's love ; 
Though, as I am a woman, I could well 
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Attend me now, whilst I say grace. 
For bread and salt, for grapes and malt, 
For flesh and fish, and every dish ; 
Muttol and beef, of all meats chief; 
For cow-heels, chitterlings, tripes and souse, 
And other meat that's in the house ; 
For racks, for breasts, for legs, for loins, 
For pies with raisins and with proins, 
For fritters, pancakes, and for fries, 
For yen'son pasties and minc'd pies ; 
Sheeps'-head and garlic, brawn and mustard, 
Wafers, spic'd cakes, tart, and custard ; 
For capons, rabbits, pigs, and geese, 
For apples, caraways, and cheese ; 
For all these and many mo: 
Benedicamus Domino / 
ALL. Amen. 
Jus. I con you thanks ; but, ,Sir Aminadab, 
Is that your scholar ! now, I promise you, 
He is a toward stripling of his age. 
PIP. Who $ I, forsooth  yes, indeed, forsooth, I 
am his scholar. I would you should well think I 
have profited under him too ; you shall hear, if he 
will pose me. 
O. AT. I pray you, let's hear him. 
A.IIN. Huc ades, Pipkin. 
PIP..,4dsum. 
AMIN. Quot casus aunt ? how many cases are 
there  
PiP. Marry, a great many. 
AMIN. Well-answer'd, a great many: there are 
six, 
Six, a great many ; 'tis well-answer'd ; 
And which be they  
PIP. A bow-case, a cap-ease, a comb-ease, a lute- 
case, a fiddle-ease, and a candle-case. 
Jus. I know them all ; again, well-answer'd : 
Pray God, my youngest son profit no worse. 
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Y. Ar, T. Gentlemen, welcome all ; now hear m. 
speak-- 
One special cause that mov'd me lead you hither, 
Is for an ancient grudge that hath long since 
Continued 'twixt my modest wife and me : 
The wrongs that I have done her I recant. 
In either hand I hold a sev'ral cup, 
This in the right hand, wife, I drink to thee, 
This in the left hand, pledge me in this draught, 
Burying all former hatred ; so, have to thee. 
[lie driM,'.. 
2Ir, s ART. The welcom'st pledge that yet I ever 
took : 
Were this wine poison, or did taste like gall, 
The honey-sweet condition of your draught 
Would mke it drink like nectar: I will pledge. 
yOU 
Were it the last that I should ever drink. 
Y. AT. Make that account: thus, gentlemen, 
you see 
 )ur late discord brought to a unity. 
kMI,'g. Eeoc, ua boaun et ua jucuadun 
Est habitare fratres i unum. 
O. AnT. My heart doth taste the sweetness , 
your pledge, 
And I am glad to see this sweet accord. 
O. Lus. Glad, quotha  there's not one among'.st 
us, 
But may be exceeding glad. 
Jus. I am, ay, marry, am I, that I am. 
Y. Lus. The best accord that could betide their 
loves. 
Al'S. The worst accord that could betide my love. 
[All about to rise. 
Am,. What, rising, gentles  keep your place, 
I will close up your stomachs with a grace ; 
0 1)omine et care later, 
That giv'st us wine instead of water  
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Y. Lvs. Trust me, the virtues of young Artllur's 
wife, 
Her constancy, modest humility, 
Her patience, and admired temperance, 
Have made me love all womankind the better. 

1?e-enter PIPKIN. 
PIP. 0, my mistress! my mistress! she's 
dead ! 
She's gone ! she's dead ! she's gone ! 
Ass. What's that he says  
PiP. Out of my way ! stand back, I say ! 
All joy from earth has fled ! 
She is this day as cold as clay ; 
My mistress she is dead ! 
0 Lord, my mistress ! my mistress ! [Exit. 
ANs. What, Mistress Arthur dead ? my soul is 
vanish'd, 
And the world's wonder from tile world quite 
banish'd. 
O, I am sick, my pain grows worse and worse ; 
I am quite struck through with this late dis- 
course. 
FuL. What ! faint'st thou, man ? I'll lead thee 
hence ; for shame ! 
Swoon at the tidings of a woman's death ! 
Intolerable, and beyond all thought ! 
Come, my love's fool, give me thy hand to lead ; 
This day one body and two hearts are dead. 
[Exeunt ANSELM mu/]'ULLER. 
Y. Lus. But now she was as well as well might 
be, 
And on the sudden dead ; joy in excess 
Hath overrun her poor disturbed soul. 
I'll after, and see how Master Arthur takes it ; 
His former hate far more suspicious makes it. 
[Exit. 
VOL. IX. E 
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Yet will my tongue speak nothing but her name. 
If ] do meditate, it is on her ; 
If dream of her, or if discourse of her, 
] think her ghost doth haunt me, as in times 
Of former darkness ohl wives' tales report. 

'zter FULLER. 

Here comes my better genius, whose advice 
Directs me still in all my actions. 
How now, from whence come you ? 
FUL. Faith, from the street, in wlch, as I pass'd 
by, 
I met the modest Mistress Arthur's corpse, 
And after her as mourners, first her husband, 
:hText Justice Reason, then old Master Arthur, 
Old Master Lusam, and young Lusam too, 
With many other kinsfolks, neighbours, friends, 
And others, that lament her funeral : 
Her body is by this laid in the vault. 
As. And in that vault my body I will lay ! 
I prythee, leave me : thither is my way. 
FUL. I am sure you jest, you mean not as you 
say. 
A.s. No, no, I'll but go to the church, and pray. 
Fu. Nay, then we shall be troubled ith your 
humour. 
ANs. As ever thou didst love me, or as ever 
Thou didst delight in my society, 
By all the rights of friendship and of love, 
Let me entreat thy absence but one hour, 
And at the hour's end I will come to thee. 
FuL hay, if you will be foolish, and past 
reason, 
rll wash my hands, like Pilate, from thy folly, 
And suffer thee in these extremities. [Exit. 
A.s. how it is night, and the bright lamps of 
heaven 
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Where have you been this week, this month, this 
year  
This year, said I ? where have you been this age ? 
Unto a lover ev'ry minute seems 
Time out of mind : 
How should I think you love me, 
That can endure to stay so long from me ? 
Y. ART. I' faith, sweetheart, I saw thee yester- 
night. 
MP, s M. Ay, true, you did, but since you saw 
me not ; 
At twelve o'clock you parted from my house, 
And now 'tis morning, and new-strucken seven ; 
Seven hours thou stay'd'st from me ; why didst 
thou so ? 
They are my seven years' 'prenticeship of woe. 
Y. ART. I prythee, be patient ; I had some 
occasion 
That did enforce me from thee yesternight. 
hIP, S MA. Ay, you are soon enforc'd i fool that 
I am, 
To dote on one that nought respecteth me ! 
'Tis but my fortune, I am born to bear it, 
And ev'ry one shall have their destiny. 
Y. ART. ay, weep not, wench ; thou wound'st 
me with thy tears. 
hIr, s MA. I am a fool, and so you make me 
too ; 
These tears were better kept than spent in waste 
On one that neither tenders them nor me. 
What remedy ? but if I chance to die, 
Or to miscarry with that I go withal, 
I'll take my death that thou art cause thereof; 
You told me that, when your wife was dead, 
You would forsake all others, and take me. 
Y. ART. I told thee so, and I will keep my 
word, 
And for that end I came thus early to thee ; 
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But yet, for all the hate l can allege 
Against her husband, nor for all the love 
That on my own part I can urge her to, 
Will she be won to gratify my love. 
Full. All things are full of ambiguity, 
And I admire this wond'rous accident. 
But, Anselm, Arthur's about a new wife, a boa 
roba ; 
How will she take it when she hears this news 1 
ANs. I think, even as a virtuous maideu should ; 
It may be that report may, from thy mouth, 
Beget some pity from her flinty heart, 
And I will urge her with it presently. 
FVL. Unless report be false, they are link'd 
already ; 
They are fast as words can tie them: I will tell 
thee 
How I, by chance, did meet him the last night :- 
One said to me this Arthur did intend 
To have a wife, and presently to marry. 
Amidst the street, I met him as my fiiend, 
And to his love a present he did carry; 
It was some ring, some stomacher, or toy ; 
I spake to him, and bad God give him joy. 
God give me joy, quoth he ; of what, I pray ? 
Marry, quoth I, your wedding that is toward. 
'Tis false, quoth he, and would have gone his way. 
Come, come, quoth I, so near it and so froward : 
I urg'd him hard by our familiar loves, 
t'ray'd him withal not to forget my gloves. 
Then he began :--Your kindness hath been great, 
Your courtesy great, and your love not common ; 
Yet so much favour pray let me entreat, 
To be excus'd from marrying any woman. 
I knew the wench that is become his bride, 
And smil'd to think how deeply he had lied ; 
For first he swore he did not court a maid ; 
A wife he could not, she was elsewhere tied ; 
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And as for such as widows were, he said, 
And deeply swore none such should be his bride : 
Widow, nor wife, nor maid--I ask'd no more, 
Knowing he was betroth'd unto a whore. 
Aqs. Is it not Mistress ]Mary that you mean  
She that did dine with us at Arthur's house ? 

Ezter [ISTRESS ARTttUR. 

:FUL. The same, the same :--here comes the 
gentlewoman ; 
O Mistress Arthur, I am of your counsel : 
Welcome from death to life ! 
ANs. Mistress, this gentleman hath news to 
tell ye, 
And as you hke of it, so think of me. 
FUL. Your husband hath already got a wife ; 
A huffing wench, i' faith, whose ruffling silks 
Make with their motion music unto love, 
And you are quite forgotten- 
ANs. I have sworn 
To move this my unchaste demand no more. [A side.] 
F'I When doth your colour change ? When 
do your eyes 
Sparkle with fire to revenge these wrongs ? 
When doth your tongue break into rage and wrath, 
Against that scum of manhood, your vile husband Z 
He first misus'd you. 
ANS. And yet can you love him ? 
Ft:L. He left your chaste bed, to defile the bed 
Of sacred marriage with a courtesan. 
ANs. Yet can you love him . 
FUL. And. not content with this, 
Abus'd your honest name with sland'rous words, 
And fill'd your hush'd house with unquietness. 
ANs. And can you love him yet ? 
Fvk Nay, did he not 
With his rude fiugers dash you on the face, 
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.ACT V., SCENE 1. 

Room in Mistress Mary's House. 

Fnter MISTRESS 3ltP, Y, YOUNG IASTER 
BRABO, and IISTRESS SPLAY. 
IIS IA. Not have my will! yes, I will have 
my will ; 
Shall I not go abroad but when you please 
Can I not now and then meet with my friends, 
But, at my coming home, you will control me 
lIarts- , come up ! 
Y. ART. Where art thou, patience 
Nay, rather, where's become my former spleen 
I had a wife would not have us'd me so. 
Ms IA. Why, you Jacksauce! you cuckold: 
you what-not ! 
What, am I not of age sufficient 
To go and come still, when my pleasure serves, 
But must I have you, sir, to question me 
:Not have my will ! yes, I will have my will. 
Y. Ae.T. I had a wife would not have us'd 
me so ; 
But she is dead. 
Bi',h..Not have her will, sir ! she shall have her 
will : 
She says she will, and, sir, I say she shall. 
:Not have her b-ill ! that were a jest indeed ; 
Who says she shall not ? if I be dispos'd 
To man her forth, who shall find fault with it 
"What's he that dare say black's her eye ? 
Though you be married, sir, yet you must know, 
That she was ever born to have her will. 

[See Hazlitt'e "Proverbs," 1869, p. 90.] 
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MRS SLA'. Not have her will ! God's passion '. 
I say still, 
A woman's nobody that wants her will. 
r. ART. Where is my spirit' what, shall I 
maintain 
A strumlet with a Brabo and her bawd, 
To beard me out of my authority ? 
What, am I from a master made a slave ? 
Bias hLt. A slave ? nay, worse ; dost thou 
maintain my man, 
And this my maid ? 'tis I maintain them bogh. 
I am thy wife ; I will not be dress'd so, 
While thy gold lasts ; but then most willingly 
I will bequeath thee to fiat beggary. 
I do already hate thee ; do thy worst; 
[He threatens ler. 
'ay, touch me, if thou dar'st ; what, shall he beat 
me  
IRa. I'll make him seek his fingers 'mongst the 
dogs, 
That dares to touch my mistress ; never fear, 
hIy sword shall smoothe the wrinkles of his brows, 
That bends a frown upon my mistress. 
Y. ART. I had a wife would not have us'd me 
sO : 
But God is just. 
MRs hIt. Now, Arghur, if I knew 
What in this world would most torment thy soul, 
That I would do ; would all my evil usage 
Could make thee straight despair and hang thy- 
self! 
:Now, I remember :where is Arthur's man, 
Pipkin ? that slave ! go, turn him out of doors ; 
None that loves Arthur shall have house-room 
here. 
Fnter :PIPKIN. 
Yonder he comes ; Brabo, discard the fellow. 
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Y. ART. Shall I be over-master'd in my own ? 
Be thyself, Arthur :mstrumpet ! he shall stay. 
MRs :MA. What! shall he, Brabo? shall he, 
Mistress Splay ? 
BRA. Shall he ? he shall not: breathes there 
any li'ing 
Dares say lie shall, when Brabo says he shall not ? 
Y. ART. Is there no law for tills  she is my 
wife ; 
Should I complain, I should be rather mock'd. 
I am content; keep by thee whom thou list. 
Discharge whom thou think'st good ; do what thou 
wilt, 
Rise, go to bed, stay at home, or go abroad 
At thy good pleasure, keep all companies ; 
So that, for all this, I may have but peace. 
Be unto me as I was to my wife ; 
Only We me, what I denied her then, 
A little love, and some small quietness-- 
If he displease thee, turn him out of doors. 
PIP. Who, me ? Turn me out of doors ? Is 
this all the wages I shall have at the year's end, 
to be turned out of doors You, mistress! you 
are a  
:Mr, s SPLAY. A what? speak, a what ? touch 
her and touch me, taint her and taint me ; speak, 
speak, a what  
PIP. MarD', a woman that is kin to the frost. 1 
:Mr, s SI'LAY. How do you mean that ? 
PIP. And you are akin to the Latin word, to 
understand. 
IRS SPLAY. And what's that ? 
PIP. Subaudi, ,uaudi ? and, sir, do you not use 
to pink doublets  
]Is S'LAV. And why ? 
PIP. I took you for a cutter, you are of a gTeat 

[i.e., The Imar-fro,t. ] 
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Upbraiding me with name of murderer ; 
:5Iy uncles double-bar their doors against me ; 
hly father hath denied to shelter me, 
And curs'd me worse than Adam did vile Eve. 
I that, within these two days, had more friends 
Than I could number with arithmetic, 
ttave now no more than one poor cypher is, 
And that poor cyI,her I supply myself : 
All that I durst commit my fortunes to, 
I have tried, and find none to relieve my wants. 
:hly sudden flight and fear of future shame 
Left me unfurnish'd of all necessaries, 
And these three days I have not tasted food. 
:SIr, s ArT. It is my husband; O, how just is 
heaven ! 
Poorly disguis'd, and almost hunger-starv'd ! 
How comes this change  
Y. AP, T. Doth no man follow me ? 
O, how suspicious guilty murder is ! 
I starve for hunger, and I die for thirst. 
Had I a kingdom, I would sell my crown 
For a small bit of bread : I shame to beg, 
And yet, perforce, I must or beg or starve. 
This house, belike, 'longs to some gentlewoman. 
And here's a woman : I will beg of her. 
Good mistress, look upon a poor man's wants. 
Whom do I see  tush ! Arthur, she is dead. 
But that I saw her dead and buried, 
I would have sworn it had been Arthur's wife ; 
But I will leave her; shame forbids me beg 
Of one so much resembles her. 
lIrs A_aT. Come hither, fellow! wherefore dost 
thou turn 
Thy guilty looks and blushing face aside ? 
It seems thou hast not been brought up to this. 
Y. ART. You say true, mistress ; then for charity, 
And for her sake whom you resemble most. 
Pity my lresent want and msery. 
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This strumpet, in reward of all his love, 
Pursues him for the death of his first rife ; 
And now the woful husband languisheth, 
And flies abroad, 1 pursu'd by her fierce hate ; 
And now too l,'te he doth repent his sin, 
Ready to perish in his own despair, 
Having no means but death to rid his care. 
Mr, s AR:r. I can endure no more, but I must 
weep ; 
My blabbing tears cannot my couusel keep. 
[Aside. 
Y. ART. Why weep you, mistress ? if you had 
the heart 
(If her whom you resemble in your face-- 
But she is dead, and for her death 
The sponge of either eye 
Shall weep red tears, till every vein is dry. 
MI:s ARa:. Why weep you, friend? your rainy 
drops pray keep ; 
IeI,entanee wipes away the drops of sin. 
Yet tell me, friendhe did exceeding ill, 
A wife that lov'd and honour'd him to -kill 
Yet say one like her, far more chaste than fair, 
Bids him be of good comfort, not despair. 
Her soul's appeas'd with his repentant tears, 
Wishing he may survive her many years. 
Fain would I give him money to supply 
His present wants, but fearing he should fly, 
And getting over to some foreign shore, 
These rainy eyes should never see him more. 
My heart is full, I can no longer stay, 
]ut what I am, my love must needs bewray. 
[as/de. 
Farewell, good fellow, and take this to spend ; 
Say, one like her commends her to your friend. 
[.Exit. 

[Old cop.v, 
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BRt. If you want witness to confirm the deed, 
I heard him speak it ; and that to his face, 
Before this presence, I will justify ; 
I will not part hence, till I see him swhg. 
_RS SI'LAY. I heard him too: pity but he 
should die, 
And like a murderer be sent to hell. 
To poison her, and make her belly swell ! 
MRs hI.. Why stay you, then '. give judgment 
on the slave, 
Whose shameless life deserves a shameful grave. 
Y. ART. Death's bitter pangs are not so full of 
grief 
As this unkindness : every word thou speak'st 
Is a sharp dagger thrust quite through my heart. 
As little I deserve this at thy hands, 
As my kind patient wife deserv'd of me : 
I was her torment, God hath made thee mine ; 
Then wherefore at just plagues should I repine ? 
Jcs. Where did'st thou buy this poison ? f(,r 
such drugs 
Are felony for any man to sell. 
Y. ART. I had the poison of Aminadab ; 
But, innocent man, he was not accessory 
To my wife's death ; I clear him of the deed. 
Jus. zNTo matter; fetch him, fetch him, 1,ring 
him 
To answer to this matter at the bar. 
Hugh, take these officers and apprehend him. 
Bah. I'll aid lfim too ; the schoolmaster, I see, 
Perhaps may hang with him for company. 

Fter ANSELM and FULLER. 

ANS. This is the day of Arthur's examination 
And trial for the murder of his wife ; 
Let's hear how Justice 1)eason will proceed, 
In censuring of his strict punishment. 
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tic was a great guller, his name I take to be 
Fuller ; 
See where he stands, that unto my hands convey'd 
a powder ; 
And, like a knave, sent her to her grave, obscurely 
to shroud her. 
J[s. Lay hands on him ; are you a poison- 
seller  
Bring him before us : sirrah, what say you ? 
Sold you a poison to this honest man ? 
FUL. I sold no poison, but I gave him one 
To kill his rats ? 
Jus. Ha, ha! I smell a rat. 
You sold him poison then to kill lfis rats ? 
The word to kill argues a murd'rous mind ; 
And you are brought in compass of the murder : 
So set him by, we will not hear him speak : 
That Arthur, Fuller, and the schoolmaster, 
Shall by the judges be examined. 
ANs. Sir, ff my friend may not speak for him- 
self, 
Yet let me his proceedings justify. 
Jvs. What's he that will a murther justify ? 
Lay hands on him, lay hands on him, I say ; 
For justifiers are all accessories, 
And accessories have deserv'd to die. 
Away with him ! we will not hear him speak ; 
They all shall to the High Commissioners. 

],.'nter ]IISTRESS ARTIUR. 

MRs ART. lXIay, stay them, stay them yet a little 
while ! 
I bring a warrant to the contrary; 
And I will please all parties presently. 
Y. ART. I think my wife's ghost haunts me to 
my death ; 
Wretch that I was, to shorten her life's breath  
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the metropolis. One of them attempts to recommend 
himself by his publications; another, to procure a 
benefice by paying his court to a young spark named 
Amoretto, with whom he had been intimate at college ; 
two others endeavour to gain a subsistence by suc- 
cessively appearing as physicians, actors, and musicians : 
but the Man of Genius is disregarded, and at last pro- 
secuted for his productions ; the benefice is sold to an 
illiterate clown; and in the end three of the scholars 
are compelled to submit to a voluntary exile ; another 
returns to Cantbridge as poor as when he left it; and 
the other two, finding that neither their medicines nor 
their music would support them, resolve to turn shep- 
herds, and to spend the rest of their days on the Kentish 
,lown There is a great variety of characters ia this 
play, which are excellently distinguished and sup- 
ported ; and some of the scenes have as much wit as 
can be desired in a perfect comedy. The simplicity of 
its plan must naturally bring to our mind the ohl 
species of comedy described by Horace, in which, 
before it was restrained by a public edict, living 
characters were exposed by name upon the stage, and 
the audience made merry at their expense without all)" 
intricacy of plot or diversity of action: thus in the 
piece before us Burbage and Kempe, two famous actors, 
appear in their proper persons ; and a number of acute 
observations are made on the poets of that age, of whom 
the editor has ven an account in the notes, and has 
added some chosen specimens of their poetry. 
[The late Mr Bolton Corney thought that this phy 
was from the pen of John Day. We learn from the 
Prologue tlmt a drama, of which nothing is now known, 
preceded it, under the title of "The Pilgrimage to Par- 
na.sus." Tle loss is perhaps to be reetted.] 
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And strews about Ram-Alley meditations. 
Tut, what cares he for modest close-couch'd terms, 
Cleanly to gird our looser libertines ? 
Give him plain naked words, stripp'd from their 
shirts, 
That might beseem plain-dealing Aretine. 
Ay, there is one, that bacls a paper steed, 
And manageth a penknife gallantly, 
Strikes his poinardo at a button's breadth, 
Brings the great battering-ram of terms to town ; 
And, at first volley of his cannon-shot, 
Batters the walls of the old fusty worhl. 

INGENIOSO. 

Christopher Marlowe ? 

JUDICIO. 

Marlowe was happy in his buskin'd muse ; 
Alas ! unhappy in his life and end : 
Pity it is that wit so ill should dwell 
Wit lent from heav'n, but vices sent from hell.  

]NGENIOSO. 

Our theatre hath lost, Pluto hath got, 
A tragic penman for a dreary plot. 
Benjamin Jonson ? 

 ]Iarlowe's character is well marked in these lines: he 
was an excellent poet, but of abandoned morals, and of the 
most impious principles; a complete libertine and an 
avowed atheist. He lost his life in a riotous fray; for, 
detecting his servant with his mistress, he rushed into the 
room with a dagger in order to stab him, but the man 
warded off the blow by seizing Marlowe's wrist, ar, d turned 
the dagger into his own head : he languished some time of 
the wound he received, and then died, [in] the year 1593.-- 
A. Wood. 



]'0 TIIE RETURN FROM PkRNASSUS. 

write, as men go to stool, for needs; and when 
they write, they write as a bear pisses, now and 
then drop a pamphlet. 

INGENIOSO. 

Durum telm necessitas. Good faith, they do, a. 
I do--exchange words for money. I have some 
traffic this day with Danter  about a little book 
which I have made ; the name of it is, A Catalogue 
of Cambridge Cuckolds. But this Belvi,lere, this 
inetho, lical ass, hath made me almost forget my 
time ; I'll now to Paul's Churchyard ; meet me an 
hour hence at the sign of the Pegasus in Cheap- 
side, and I'll moist thy temples with a cup -f 
claret, as hard as the world goes. [Exit JUDICial. 

ACTUS I., SCxENA 3. 

Eter ])ANTER the Pritter. 

INGENIOSO. 
Danter, thou art deceived, wit is dearer tha 
thou takest it to be : I tell thee, this libel of Cam- 
bridge has much fat and pepper in the nose ; it 
will sell sheerly underhand, when all these books 
of exhortations and catechisms lie moulding on thy 
shopboard. 
])ANTER. 
It's true : but, good faith, Master Ingenioso, I 
lost by your l&st book ; and, you know, there is 

z [John Danter, the printer. :Nash, it will be remem- 
bered, was called by Harvey Daner's ,nan, because ome of 
his books came from that press. See the next scene.] 
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ACTUS I., SCENA 4. 

IHILOIUSUS in a ph,#sician's habit : TUDIOSO. 
that is, JAQUES man, and PATIENT. 

PtIILOMUSUS. 
Tit, tit, tit, non point ;a non dehet fieri 1,hlebo- 
tomia in coitu Lunge. Here is a recipe. 

_ PATIENT. 
A recipe ? 
PHILOMUSUS. 
Nos Galli non curamus quantitatem syllabarum : 
let me hear how many stools you do make. Adieu. 
nmnsieur : adieu, good monsieur.--What, Jaques, 
il n'y a personne apres ici ? 

TUDIOSO. 
on. 

tHILOMUSUS. 

Then let us steal time for this borrowed shape, 
tecounting our unequal haps of late : 
Late did the ocean q'asp us in his arms ; 
Late did we live within a stranger air, 
Late did we see the cinders of great Rome : 
We thought that English fugitives there ate 
[;old for restorative, ff gold were meat. 
Yet now we find by bought experience 
That, wheresoe'er we wander up and down 

 [A few corrections have been ventured upon in the 
French and Latin scraps, as the speaker does not appear to 
have been intended to blunder.] 
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:PHILOMUSUS. 
We have the words, they the possession have. 
STUDIOSO. 
We all are equal in our latest grave. 
:PHILO]IUSUS. 
.oon then, O, soon may we both gTaved 1,e. 
STUDIOSO. 
Who wishes death doth wrong wise destiny. 
1)HILO31SUS, 
It's wrong to fi-,rce life-loathing men to breathe. 
STUDIOSO. 
It's sin 'fore doomed day to wish thy death. 
PHILOMUSUS. 
Too late our souls flit to their resting-place. 
STUDIOSO. 
Why, mau's whole life is but a breathing sp,ce. 
:PI41LOMUSUS. 
A painful minute seems a tedious year. 
STVDOSO. 
A constant mind eternal woes will bear 
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tete, et un urinal en la main, que veut parler avec 
Maistre Theodore. 

Fort bien. 

J AQUES. 

TIIEODORE. 

Jaques, a bonne heure. 

[Exeunt. 

ACTUS I., ,qC.ENA 6. 

FUROR POETICUS ; and presentl a.fter enters 
PHANTASMA. 

FUROR t)OETICUS, rapt with c',nteml,latio,. 
Why, how now, pedant Phoebus ? l are you 
smouching Thaly on her tender lips? There. 
hoi! peasant, avaunt! Come, pretty short-nosed 
nymph. O sweet Thalia, I do kiss thy foot. 
What, Clio ? 0 sweet Clio  Nay, prythee, do not 
weep, Melpomene.- What, Urania, Polyhymnia, 
and Calope t let me do reverence to your deities. 
[PHANTASMX pulls him b the sleeve. 
I am your holy swain that, night and day, 
Sit for your sakes, rubbing my wrinkled brow, 
Studying a month for a epithet. 
Say, silver Cynta, do not trouble me; 
Straight will I thy Endyon's story xwite, 
To which thou htest me on day and night. 
You light-ski stars, this is your wonted guise, 
By gloomy light perk out your doubtihl heads ; 

a [Furor Poeticus apostrophises Apollo, the .lues, &c.. 
who are not present. ] 
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PHANTASMA. 
(Jarmlmt vel clo loossunt deducere lunam. 

FUROR. 
0 Phantasma ! what, my individual i mate 

PHANTASMA. 
0, mild post mtllos, Furor, memorande 8odales .' 

Say, whence comest thou ? sent from what deity ? 
From eat Apollo or sly Mercury  

PHANTASMA. 
I come from the little Mercury Ingenioso : f-r. 
Ingenio loollet, cui vim atura egavit. 

FUROR. 
Ingenioso ? 
He is a pretty inventor of slight prose ; 
But there's no spirit in his grov'lling speech. 
Hang him, whose verse cannot outbelch the 
wind, 
That cannot beard and brave Dan Eolus ; 
That, when the cloud of his invention breaks, 
Cannot outcraek the scarecrow thunderbolt. 
Hang him, I say ! 

PHANTASMA. 

Pendo, loependi; tendo, tetendi; pedo, loepedi. 

 [i.e., my very mate.] 
.o [In old copy this line is given to Phantama.] 
VOL. IX. I 
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BURGESS. 
Truly, Master Doctor, we are all men. 

THEODORE. 

This rater is intention of heat: are you not 
perturbed with an ache in your race 1 or in your 
occipit I mean your headpiece. Let me feel 
the pulse of your little finger. 

BURGESS. 

I'll assure you, Master Theodore, the pulse of 
my head beats exceedingly; and I think I have 
disturbed myself by studying the penal statutes. 

THEODORE. 

Tit, tit, your worship takes care of your speeches. 
0, Curce leves loquuntur, ingentes stupent : it is an 
aphorism in Galen. 

BURGESS. 
And what is the exposition of that 

THEODORE. 
That your worship must take a gland, ut emit- 
tatar sanguis: the sign is ]brt excellent, .fort 
excellent. 
BURGESS. 
Good Master Doctor, use me gently ; for, mark 
you, sir, there is a double consideration to be had 
of me : first, as I am  public magistrate ; secondly, 

[i.e.,face. Old cop)-, race.] 
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STUDIOSO. 
V'here'er we toss upon this crabbed stage, 
Griefs our companion ; patience be our page. 
I:HILOMUSUS. 
Ah, but this patience is a page of ruth, 
A tired lackey to our wand'ring youth ! 

ACTUS II., SCJENA 2. 

ACADEMIC0, solus. 
Fain would I have a living, if I could tell how 
to come by it. Echo. Buy it. 
Buy it, fond Echo? why, thou dost greatly 
mistake it. Echo. Stake it. 
Stake it ? what should I stake at this game of 
simony  Echo. Money. 
What, is the world a game ? are livings gotten 
},y paying ? x .Echo. Paying. 
Paying ? But say, what's the nearest way to 
come by a living ? .Echo. 
Must his worship's fists be needs then oiled with 
angels ? Echo. Angels, 
Ought his gouty fists then first with gold to be 
greased ? Echo. Eased. 
And is it then such an ease for his a.ss's back to 
carry money ? .Echo. Ay. 
rill, then, this golden ass bestow a iearage 
gilded ? .Eclw. Gelded. 
What shall I say to good Sir Raderie, that have 
no * gold here ? .Echo. Cold cheer. 

[Old copy, flaying.]  ,Vo omitted. 
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Proud of his burden, when he 'ns to prance. 
Then must I buy a jewel for her ear, 
A kirtle of some hundred crowns or more. 
With these fair gifts when I accompani'd go, 
She'll give Jove's breakfast ; Sidney terms it so. 
I am her needle, she is my adamant, 
She is my fair rose, I her unworthy prick. 

ACADEMICO. 
Is there nobody here will take the pains to geld 
his mouth ? [Aside. 
AMORETTO. 
She's Cleopatra, I Mark Antony. 

ACADE3IICO. 
No, thou art a mere mark for good wits to shoot 
at : and in that suit thou wilt make a fine man to 
dash poor crows out of countenance. [A side. 

AMORETTO. 
She is my hloon, I her Endymion. 

ACADFIICO. 
No, she is thy shoulder of mutton, thou her 
onion: or she may be thy Luna, and thou her 
lunatic. [Aside. 
AIORETTO. 
I her 2Enea, she my Dido is. 

ACADEMICO. 

She is thy Io, thou her brazen ass, 
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ACADEMICO. 

:Not pounds, but thanks  See, whether this 
simple fellow that hath nothing of a scholar, but 
that the draper hath blacked him over, hath not 
gotten the style of the time. [Aside.] 

STERCUTIO. 

By my faith, son, look for no more portion. 

]MMERITO. 

Well, father, I will not--upon this condition. 
that when thou have gotten me the 9rattito of 
the living, thou wilt likewise disburse a little 
money to the bishop's poser ; x for there are cer- 
tain questions I make scruple to be posed in. 

ACADEMICO. 

He means any question in Latin, which h 
counts a scruple. O, this honest man could never 
abide this popish tongue of Latin. O, he is as 
true an Englishman as lives. [Aside.] 

TEKCUTIO. 

I'll take the gentleman, now he is in a good 
vein, for he smiles. 

 The bishop's examining chaplain, so called from apposer. 
In a will of James I.'s reign, the curate of a parish is to appose 
the children of a charity-school. The term lwser is still re- 
tained in the schools at [St Paui's,] Winchester and Eton. 
Two Fellows are annually deputed by the Society of :New 
College in Oxford and King's College in Cambridge to 
appose or try the abilities of the boys who are to be sped to 
the fellowships that shall become vacant in the ensuivg 
year. 
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AMORETTO. 
Sweet Ovid, I do hoaour every page. 

ACADEMICO. 
Good Ovid, that in his lifetime lived with the 
Getes; and now, after his death, converseth with 
a barbarian. [.4side.] 
STERCUTIO. 
God be at your work, sir. My son told me you 
were the grating gentleman; I am Stercutio his 
father, sir, simple as I stand here. 

AMORETTO. 

Fellow, I had rather given thee an hundred 
pounds than thou shouldst have put me out of 
my excellent meditation : hy the faith of a gentle- 
man, I was wrapp'd in contemplation. 

IMIERITO. 
Sir, you must pardon my father: he wants bring- 
i,g up. 
ACADEMICO. 
Mrry, it seems he hath good bringing up, when 
he brings up so much money. [.4side.] 

STERCUTIO. 
Indeed, sir, you must pardon me; I did not 
know you were a gentleman of the Temple before. 

AIORETTO. 

Well, I am content in a generous disposition to 
bear with country education : but, fellow, what's 
thy name ? 
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is walked abroad to take the benefit of the air : I'll 
meet him, as he returns, and make way for your 
suit. Gallant, i' faith.  
[Exeut TERCUTIO and IMMERIT. 

ACTUS II., SC.ENA 5. 

ACADEMICOj IORETTO. 

ACADEMIC(). 

I see, we scholars fish for a living in these 
shallow fords without a silver hook. Why, would 
it not gall a man to see a spruce gartered youth of 
our college, a while ago, be a broker for a living 
and an old bawd for a benefice ? This sweet sir 
proferred me much kindness when he was of our 
college, and now I'll try what wind remains in 
his bladder. God save you, sir. 

ASIORETTO. 

By the mass, I fear me, I saw this.qenus and species 
in Cambridge before now: I'll take no notice of 
him now. [Aside.] By the faith of a gentleman, this 
is pretty eleo T. Of what age is the day, fellow ? 
Sirrah boy, hath the groom saddled my hunting 
hobby ? {2an Robin hunter tell where a hare sits ! 
[Solilouising. 

 [The old copy gives this to the next act and scene ; but 
Amoretto seems to offer the remark in immediate allusion 
to what has just passed. After all, the alteration is not 
very vital, as, although a new act and scene are marked, 
Academico and Amoretto probably remain on the stage.] 
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wind the horn, wherein your boon  deserts shouhl 
be sounded with so many minims, so many quavers. 

fl, MORETTOo 

Sweet sir, I would I could confer this or any 
kindness upon you :--I wonder, the boy comes not 
away with my hobby. Now, sir, as I was pro- 
ceeding--when you blow the death of your fox in 
the field or covert, then must you sound three 
notes with three winds, and recheat, mark you, 
sir, upon the same with three winds. 

ACADEMICO. 
I pray you, sir. 
fl,,MORETTO. 
.Now, sir, when you come to your stately gate, 
as you sounded the recheat before, so now you 
must sound the relief three times. 

ACADEMICO. 
Relief, call you it? it were good, every patron 
would find the horn. [Aside. 

AMORETTO. 

O sir, but your relief is your sweetest note: 
that is, sir, when your hounds hunt after a game 
unknown ; and then you must sound one long and 
six short ; the second wind, two short and one 
long ; the third wind, one long and two short. 

ACADEMICO. 
True, sir, it is a very good trade nowadays to 

['Good.] 
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hard chase for the space of eight hours ; thrice our 
hounds were at default, and then we cried A slain / 
straight, ,'o lw; through good reclaiming my 
faulty hounds found their game again, and so 
went through the wood with gallant noise of 
music, resembling so many viols de gambo. At 
last the hart laid him down, and the hounds 
seized upon him ; he groaned, and wept, and died. 
In good faith, it made me weep too, to think of 
Actaeon's fortune, which my Ovid speaks of-- 
[lie reads Oeid. 
Militat omnis amahs, et labet sua castra Cupido. 

ACADEMICO. 
Sir, can you put me in any hope of obtaining my 
suit  
.kMORETTO. 
In good faith, sir, if I did not love you as my 
soul, I wouhl not nmke you acquainted with tile 
mysteries of my art. 

.CADEMICO. 
.Nay, I will not die of  discourse yet, if I can 
choose. [Exit uq)erceived. 
A3IORETTO. 
So, sir, when we had rewarded our dogs with 
the small guts, and the lights, and the blood, the 
huntsmen hallooed, ,$b lw/ IYnug, a coupler; and 
so coupled the dogs, and then returned home- 
ward. Another company of hounds, that lay at 
advantage, had their couples cast off, and we might 
hear the huntsmen cry, tlorse, decmtple, avant; but 
straight we heard him cry, Ze amond, and by that 
I knew that they had the hare, and on foot ; and 
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by and by I might see sore and resore, prick and 
reprick. What, is he gone ! ha, ha, ha, ha! these 
scholars are the simplest creatures ! 

ACTUS II., SC2EbTA VI. 

nter Amoretto's :PAGE. 

:PAGE. 

I wonder what is become of that Ovid de arte 
,tmandi.  ][y master, he that for the practice of 
his discourse is wont to court his hobby abroad 
and at home, in his chamber makes a set speech 
to his greyhound, desiring that most fair and 
amiable dog to grace his company in a stately 
galliard; and if the dog, seeing him practise his 
lusty points, as his cross-point back-caper, chance 
to bewray the room, he presently dofl his cap, 
most solemnly makes a low leg to his ladyship, 
ta-king it for the greatest favour in the world 
that she would vouchsafe to leave her civet-box or 
her sweet glove behind her. 

[Enter ASIORETTO, reading Oid.] 
:Not a word more. Sir, an't please you, your 
hobby will meet you at the lane's end. 

AMORETTO. 
What, Jack ? i' faith, I cannot but vent unto 
thee a most witty jest of mine. 

[He refers to Amoretto himself.] 
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TAG E. 
I hope my master will not break wind. 
Will't please yon, sir, to bless mine es with the 
discourse of it ? 
MORETTO. 
Good faith, the boy begins to ha e an elegant 
maek of my tyle. Why, then, thu it w, Jack, 
a sc T mere Cambridge scholar, I know not how 
to define him- 
Ny, mter, le me define a mere scholar. I 
heard a courtier once define a mere holr to be 
,,nimal cabioum, thai is, a ]ivin creature that is 
troubled with the itch; or,  mere cholar is 
creature thai can strike fire in the morning a[ his 
tinder-box, put on a p of ed slippe, si 
rheuming  till ner, and then go to his mea 
when the bell rings : one thai hath a peculiar if[ 
in a couh, and a licenee to spit. Or, if you will have 
him defined by negatives, he is one thai canno 
make a good leg; one that cnot eat  mess of 
broth cleanly ; one that cannot ride a horse 
without spuralling; one that cannot salute a 
woman, and look on her ectly; one that 
'aot-- 
.MORETTO. 
Enough, Jack; I can stay no longer; I am 
great in childbh'th with this jest. Sirrah, this 
predicable, this saucy groom, because, when 
w in Cambdge, and lay in a trundlebed under 
my tutor, I v content,  creet hiHty, to 

I [Halliweli, in his" Dictionary," v. rheum {8.), defines it to 
mean 8pleen, cap-ice. He does not cite it as a verb. I 
suppose the ense here to be ruminating.] 
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ACTUS III., SC.:ENA 

SIR RADERIC, ECORDER, I:)AGE, SIGNIOR 
IMMERITO. 

SIR RADERIC. 
Signior Immerito, you remember my caution for 
the tithes, and my promise for farming my tithe 
at such a rate ? 
IMMERITO. 
Ay, and please your worship, sir. 

SIR RADERIC. 
You must put in security for the performance of 
it, in such sort as I and Master Recorder shall 
like of. 
13I IERITO. 
I  ill, an't please your worship. 

SIR ItADERIC. 
And because I will be sure that I have conferred 
this kindness upon a sufficient man, I have desired 
Master Recorder to take examination of you. 

1)AGE. 

3Iy master, it seems, takes him for a thief; but 
he hath small reason for it. As for learning, it's 
plain he never stole any; and for the living, he 
knows himself how he comes by it ; for let him 
but eat a mess of furmenty this seven year, and 
yet he shall never be able to recover himself. 
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SIR RADERIC. 

And these shall suffice for the parts of his 
learning, how it remains to try whether you be 
a man of good utterance, that is, whether you can 
ask for the strayed heifer with the white face, as 
also chide the boys in the belfry, and bid the sextou 
whip out the dogs. Let me hear your voice. 

I3LMERITO. 

If any man or woman. 

SIR :[ADERIC. 
That's too high. 

IM.IERITO. 
If any man or woman--- 

Sir, 
That's too low. 

I}EIERITO. 
If any man or woman can tell any tidings of , 
horse with four feet, two ears, that did stray about 
the seveath hour, three miautes ia the forenoon 
the fifth day 
PAGE. 
A book of a hore, just as it were the eclipse 
of the moon. [Aaide. 
SIR RADERIC. 
Boy, write him down for  good utterance. 

[Old copy, I tool-e of, which seems nonsense.] 
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Else with his tongue he'll thunderbolt the world, 
And shake each peasant by his deaf man's ear. 
But, had the world no wiser men than I, 
We'd pen the prating parrots in a cage. 
A chair, a candle, and a tinder-box, 
A thacked i chamber and a ragged gown, 
Should be their lands and whole possessions ; 
Knights, lords, and lawyers should be lodg'd and 
dwell 
Within those over-stately heaps of stone, 
Which doating sires in old age did erect. 
Well, it were to be wished, that never a scholar in 
England might have above forty pound a year. 

SIR RADERIC. 

Faith, Master Recorder, if it went by wishing, 
there should never an one of them all have above 
twenty a year--a good stipend, a good stipend, 
Master Recorder. I in the meantime, howsoever 
I hate them all deadly, yet I am fain to give them 
good words. O, they are pestilent fellows, they 
speak nothing but bodkins, and piss vinegar. 
Well, do what I can in outward kindness to them, 
vet they do nothing but bewray my house: as 
[here was one that made a couple of knavish verses 
on my country chimney, now in the time of my 
sojourning here at London ; and it was thus-- 
Sir Raderic keeps no chimney cavalier, 
That takes tobacco above once a year. 
And another made a couple of verses on my 
,laughter, that learns to play on the ,iol-dejambo-- 
Her viol-de.arnbo is her best content ; 
For 'twixt her le she holds her instrument. 
VeD" knavish, very knavish, if you look into it, 

 [So old copy. Hawkins altered the word unnecessarily 
to tl, atchtd. ] 
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Master Recorder. _Nay, they have played many a 
knavish trick beside with me. Well, 'tis a shame, 
indeed, there should be any such privilege for 
proud beggars as Cambridge and Oxford are. ]3ut 
let them go ; and if ever they light in nay hands, 
if I do not plague them, let me never return home 
again to see my wife's waiting-maid ! 

RECORDER. 

This scorn of knights is too egTegious : 
But how should these young colts prove amblers. 
When the old, heavy, galled jades do trot ? 
There shall you see a puny boy start up, 
.a.nd make a theme against common laTers ; 
Then the old, unwieldy camels 'gin to dance, 
This fiddling boy playing a fit of mirth ; 
The greybeards scrub, and laugh, and cry, oo,1. 
good / 
To thera again, boj ; scourge the barbarians. 
But we may ve the losers leave to talk ; 
We have the coin, then tell them laugh for me. 
Yet knights and lawyers hope to see the day, 
When we may share here their possessions, 
And make indentures of their chaffer'd skins, 
Dice of their bones to throw in merriment. 

SIR ADERIC. 

O, good faith, Master Recorder, if I could see 
that day once ? 

lt ECORDER. 

Well, remember another day what I say: 
scholars are pryed into of late, and are found to 
busy fellows, disturbers of the peace. I'll say no 
more ; guess at my meaning. I smell a rat. 
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PHILOMUSUS. 
Curs'd be our thoughts, whene'er they dream of 
hope, 
lann'd be those haps, that henceforth flatter us, 
When mischief dogs us still and still for ay, 
From our first birth until our burying day : 
In our first gamesome age, our doting sires 
Carked and cared to have us lettered, 
Sent us to Cambridge, where our oil is spent ; 
Us our kind college from the teat did tear,  
And forc'd us walk, before we weaned were. 
From that time since wandered have we still 
In the wide worhl, urg'd by our forced will, 
Nor ever have we happy fortune tried ; 
Then why shonld hope with our rent state abide 
Nay, let us run unto the baseful cave, 
Pight in the hollow ribs of craggy cliff', 
Where dreary owls do shriek the live-long night, 
Chasing away the birds of cheerful light ; 
Where yawning ghosts do howl in ghastly wise, 
Where that dull, hollow-eyed, that staring sire, 
Yclep'd Despair, hath his sad mansion : 
Him let us find, and by his counsel we 
Will end our too much irked misery. 

TUDIOSO. 
To wail thy haps, argues a dastard mind. 

PHILOMUSUS. 
To bear  too long, argues an ass's kind. 

STUDIOSO. 
Long since the worst chance of the die was cast. 

[Both the Oxford copies read teate.] 
[Both the Oxford copies have beare ] 
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PH I LO]IUSUS. 
But why should that word worst so long time last 
STUDIOSO. 

Why dost thou 
mence  

now these sleepy plaints eom- 
I:)HILOMUSUS. 

Why should I e'er be dulrd with patience 
STUDIOSO. 
Wise folk do bear with, struggling cannot mend. 
PHILOMUSUS. 
Good spirits must with thwarting fates contend. 
TUDIOSO. 
Some hope is left our fortunes to redress. 
PHILOIIUSUS. 
No hope but this--e'er to be comfortless. 
STUDIO$O. 
Our life's remainder gentler hearts may fiud. 
:PHILOMUSUS. 
The gentlest hearts to us will prove unkind. 
VOL. IX. 
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1'11 make th' Antarctic pole to kiss thy toe, 
And Cynthia to do homage to thy tail. 

SIR PtADERIC. 

Precious coals ! thou a man of worship and justice 
tooI It's even so, he is either a madman or a 
.onjuror. It were well if his words were exa- 
mined, to see if they be the Queen's or no. 

PHANTASM_A. 

3"unc si nos audis, tu 9ui es divinus Apollo, 
Die, mihi, qui nummos non habet, unde loetat 

AMORETTO. 
I am still haunted with these needy Latinist 
f,41ows.--The best counsel I can ve is, to be 
gone. 
PHANTAS3Lk. 
Quod tgeto da, Caie ; non ao consium. 

A3IORETTO. 

Fellow, look to your brains ; you are mad, you 
are mad. 

PHANTASMA. 

Semel insanivlmus omnes. 

3IOR ETTO. 

Master Recorder, is it not a shame that a 
gallant cannot walk the street quietly for needy 
fellows, and that, after there is a statute come out 
against beggdng ? [lie strikes his breast. 
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INGENIOSO. 
Nay, do not draw, lest you chance to belJiSs 
yottr credit. 
FL'ROR. 
I'Yectere i nequeo stperos, 2Icheronta mo,ebo. 
Fearful :Megera, with her snaky twine, 
Was cursed dam unto thy damned self; 
And Hircan tigers in the desert rocks 
Did foster up thy loathed, hateful life ; 
Base Ignorance the wicked cradle rook'd, 
Vile Barbarism was wont to dandle thee ; 
Some wicked hellhound tutored thy youth, 
And all the grisly sprights of griping hell 
With mumming look hath dogg'd thee since thv 
birth : 
,See how the spirits do hover o'er thy head, 
As thick as gnats in summer eveningtide. 
Balefid Alecto, prythee, stay awhile, 
Till with my verses I have rack'd his soul ; 
And when thy soul departs, a cock may be 
R'o blank at all in hell's great lottery-- 
Shame sits and howls upon thy loathed grave, 
And howling, vomits up in filthy guise 
The hidden stories of thy villanies. 

SR ADER[C. 
The devil, my masters, the devil in the likeness 
f a poet ! Away, my masters, away ! 

IHANTASMA. 
Arran, virumue cao. 
Quem fgis , ah demens ? 

AMORETTO. 
Base dog, it is not the custom in Italy to draw 
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upon every idle cur that barks ; and, did it stand 
with my reputation--O, well, go to ; thank my 
father for your lives. 

INGENIOSO. 
Fond gull, whom I would tmdertake to bas- 
tinado quickly, though there were a musket 
planted in thy mouth, are not you the young 
drover of livings Academico told me of, that 
haunts steeple fairs? Base worm: must thou 
needs discharge thy carbine 1 .to batter down the 
walls of learning ? 
AMORETTO. 
I think I have committed some eat sin against 
my mistress, that I am thus tormented with not- 
able villains, bold peasants. I scorn, I scorn them ! 
FUROR to I:)ECORDER. 
l'ay, prythee, good sweet devil, do not thou part ; 
I like an honest devil, that will show 
Himself in a true hellish, smoky hue : 
How like thy snout is to great Lucifer's ? 
Such talents  had he, shch a gleering eye, 
And such a cunning sleight in villany. 

RECORDER. 
0, the impudency of this age ! Ad ff I take you 
in my quarters.---- [Exit. 
FuRoR. 
Base slave, I'll hang thee on a crossed rhyme, 
And quarter---- 

01d copy, Craboum  [Talon.] 
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happiness, to torment the happy. Let's walk along 
and laugh at the jest ; it's no staying here long, 
lest Sir Raderic's army of bailiffs and clowns be 
sent to apprehend us. 

PHANTASMA. 

Procul Mnc, lorocul ire, profani. 
I'll lash Apollo's self with jerking hand, 
Unless he pawn his wit to buy me land. 

ACTUS IV., SCJENA 3. 

]URBAGE, KEiIP. 

]URBAGE. 

Now, Will Kemp, if we can eutertaia these 
scholars at a low rate, it will be well ; they have 
oftentimes a good conceit in a part. 

KEMP. 

It's true, indeed, honest Dick, but the slaves 
are somewhat proud ; and besides, it's a good 
sport in a part to see them never speak in their 
walk, but at the end of the stage ; just as though, 
in walking with a fellow, we should never speak 
but at a stile, a gate, or a ditch, where a man cau 
go no further. I was once at a comedy in Cam- 
bridge, and there I saw a parasite make faces and 
mouths of all sorts on this fashion. 

]URBAGE. 

A little teaching will nend these faults ; and it 
may be, besides, they will be able to pen a part. 
VOL. LK. N 
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Melts not those rocks of ice, those mounts 
snov, 1 
Congeal'd in frozen hearts of men below 

of 

PHILOM-GSUS. 

Wonder, as well thou may'st, why 'mongst the 
vaves 
'Mongst the tempestuous waves on raging sea, 
The wailing merchant cau no pity crave. 
WhRt cares the wind Rnd weather for their 
pains  
One strikes the sail, auother turns the same ; 
He shakes the main, another takes the oar, 
Auother laboureth and taketh pain 
To pump the sea into the sea again : 
Still they take pains, still the loud winds do 
blow, 
Till the ship's prouder mast be laid below. 

STLrDIOSO. 

Fond world, that ne'er think'st on that aged man-- 
That Ariosto's old swift-paced man, 
Whose name is Time', who never lins to run, 
Loaden with bundles of decayed names, 
The which in Lethe's lake he doth entomh, 
Save only those which swan-like scholars take, 
And do deliver from that greedy lake. 
Inglorious may they live, inglorious die, 
That suffer learning live in misery. 

PItlLOMUSUS. 

Vhat caren they what fame their ashes have, 
When once they're coop'd up in the silent grave ? 

Old copy, woe. 
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STUDIOSO. 
(ur ship is ruin'd, all her tackling rent. 
PtIILOMUSUS. 
And all her gaudy fltrniture is spent. 
STUDIOSO. 
Tears be the waves whereon her ruins 1,i,le. 
PHILOMUSUS. 
And sighs the winds that waste her broken si,h.. 
,qTUDIOS0. 
Mischief the pilot is the ship to steer. 
PHILOMUSU,q. 
Aad woe the passenger this ship ,loth hear 
STUDIOSO. 
Come, Philomusus, let us break this chat. 
PHILOMUSUS. 
An01 break, my heart! 0, wouhl I coal0l break 
that ! 
STUDIOS0. 
Let's learn to act that tragic part we have. 
PHILOMUSUS. 
Would I were silent actor in my gTave  
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AMORE'IrA's PAGE. 
Sirrah Jack, shall you and I play ir Raderi,. 
and Amoretto, and reward these fiddlers  I'll my 
Master Amoretta, and give them as much as lc 
useth. 
SIR RADERIC'S PAGE. 
And I my old Master Sir Paderic. Fiddler., 
play. YII reward you ; faith, I will. 

AMORETTO'S PAGE. 

Good faith, this pleaseth my sweet mistress ad- 
mirably. Cannot you play Twitty, twatty, .fool 
or, To be at her, to be at her ? 

IR ADERIC'S PAGE. 
Have you never a song of ]Iaster Dowland's 
making ? 
AMORETT0'S PAGE. 
Or, Hos ego versiculos feci, &c. A pox on it! 
my Master Amoretto useth it very often : I have 
forgotten the verse. 

IR [,ADERIC'S PAGE. 
Sir Theon,  here are a couple of fellows brought 
before me, and I know not how to decide the 
cause: look in my Christmas-book, who brought 
me a present. 
.A.MORETTO'S PAGE. 
On  ew-Year's day, goodman Fool brought you 
a present ; but goodman Clown brought you none. 

 [There were several Greek literati of this name. Amo- 
retto' page, personating his master, is so nicknamed by- the 
other, who personates Sir Raderic--unless the passage is 
corrupt.] 
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SIR ADERIC'S PAGE. 

For that I'll give Master lecorder's law, and 
that is this : there is a double oath--a formal oath 
and a material oath; a material oath cannot be 
broken, the formal oath may be broken. I swore 
t;rlnally. Farewell, fiddlers. 

PHILOMUSUS. 

Farewell, good wags, whose wits 1,raiseworth I 
deem, 
Though somewhat wagsh ; so we all have been. 

STUDIOSO. 

Faith, fellow-fiddlers, here's no silver found in 
this place; no, not so much as the usual Christmas 
entertainment of musicians, a black jack of beer 
and a Christmas pie. 
[ They walk as-hle from their fellows. 

PHILOMUSUS. 
Where'er we in the wide world ldaying be, 
Misfo'rtune hears a part, and mars our melody ; 
Impossible to please with music's strain, 
Our hea.rt-strings broke are, ne'er to be tun'd 
again. 
STUOSO. 
Then let us leave this baser fiddling trade ; 
For though our purse should mend, our credits 
fade. 

PHILOMUSUS. 

Full glad am I to see thy mind's free course, 
Declining from this trencher-waiting trade. 
Well, may I now disclose in plainer guise 
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l,et them 
FURol. 
l.t them all give us a l,lau,lit. 
IHANTASMA. 
Let them 
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A[ 'A DEM h '[ . 
And It, me htlt them 

'HILOMUSUS. 
And none hut them 
STUDIOSO. 
And nolle ]lilt them 

give us a I,lau01ite. 

FINIb. 
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]:;nter {-RIPE, 8olts. 
A heavy purse makes a light heart. O. the con- 
sideration of this pouch, this pouch ! Why, he 
that has money has heaWs ease, and the world iu 
 striug. O, this rich chink and silver coin! it 
is the consolation of the world. I can sit at home 
quietly in my chair, and send out my angels by 
sea and by land, and bid--P/!/, villains, andJ'etcl 
it ten in tlte 1,umlred. Ay, and a better penny 
too. Let me see : I have but two children in all 
the worhl to bestow my goods upon--Fortunaus, 
my sou, and Lelia, my daughter. For my son, he 
t;llows the wars, and that which he gets with 
swaggering he spends in swaggering. Bu I'll 
curb him; his allowance, whilst I live, shall be 
small, and so he shall be sure not to spend much : 
and if I die, I will leave him a portion that, if he 
will be a good husband, and tbllow his father's 
steps, shall maintain him like a gentleman, and if 
he will not, let him follow his own humour till he 
be weary of it, and so le him go. Now for my 
daughter, she is my only joy, and the staff of my 
age; and I have bestowed good bringing-up upon 
her, by'r Lady. Why, she is e'en modesty itself; 

 This play is not divided ito acts. 
VOL. IX. P 
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as mine, yet far-fet heal md dear-bought is good for 
ladies ; and, I am sure, I have been as far as Cales a 
to fetch that I have. I have been at Canbridge. 
a scholar ; at Cales, a soldier ; and now in the 
c,untry a lawyer; and the next degree shall be a 
coneycatcher : for I'll go near to cosen old father 
share-penny  of his daughter ; I'll cast about, I'll 
warrant him: I'll go dine with him, and write 
him his letter ; and then I'll go seek out nay kind 
companion Robin Goodfellow: and, betwixt us, 
we'll make her yield to anything. We'll ha' the 
c-mmon law o' the one hand, and the civil law o' 
the other : we'll toss Lelia like a tennis-ball. [Exit. 

Enter old 13LOD-ALL and ]is son 13ETER, an OLD 
MAN', Plod-ali's tenant, and WILL CRICKET, 
tis son. 
13LOD-ALL. 
Ah, tenant, an ill-husband, by'r Lady : thrice at 
thy house, and never at home? You know my 
mind: will you give ten shillings more rent ? I 
must discharge you else. 

{-}LD IAN. 
Alas'. landlord, will you undo me! I sit of a 
great rent already, and am very poor. 

'I LL CRICKET. 

Very i, oor. you're a very ass. Lord, how my 
stomach wambles at the same word very poor: 
Father, if you love your son William, never name 
that same word, very poor; for, I'll stand to it, 
that it's petty larceny to name ver# poor to a 
that's o' the top of his marriage. 

[Cadiz.] - [Shear-peny. 
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Enter ('HVR,IS with a letter. 

But stay, here comes one. O, 'tis Master Churms: 
I hope he brings me some good news. Master 
Churms, you're well-met; I am e'en almost starved 
for money: you must take some damnable course 
with my tenants ; they'll not pay. 

CHUFMS. 
Faith, sh', they are grown to be captious knaves : 
but I'll move them with a abeas corTus. 

PLOD-ALL. 

Io, good Master Churms, or 
villanous course shall idease you. 
abr,ad ? 

CHUP, MS. 

use any other 
ut what news 

Faith, little news; but here's a letter which 
3Iaster Gripe desired me to deliver )ou: and 
though it stand not with my reputation to be a 
tarrier of letters, yet, not knowing how much it 
might concern you, I thought it better something 
to abase myself, than you shouhl be anyways 
hindered. 

LOD-ALL 

Thanks, good sir ; and I'll in and read it. 
[Exeunt I)L(}D-.hLL and his son. .lie.met CHt'RIS. 

CHUR3IS. 

Thus men of reach must look to live : 
I cry content, and murder rhere I kiss. 
Gripe takes me for his faithful friend. 
Imparts to me the secrets of his heart ; 
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The flowers at Sophos' presence 'gin to droop, 
Whose trickling tears for Lelia's loss 
Do turn the plains into a standing pool. 
Sweet Cynthia, smile, cheer up the ,lro,,1,ing 
flowers ; 
Let Sophos once more see a sunshine-day : 
f), let the sarred centre of my heart-- 
I mean fitir Lelia, nature's fairest work-- 
Be once again the object to mine eyes. 
(I, but I wish in vain, whilst her I wish to see: 
Her father he obscures her from my sight, 
He plea, ls my want of wealth, 
And says it is a bar in Venus' court. 
How hath f, md fortune by her fatal doom 
Predestin'd me to live in hal,less hopes, 
Still turning false her fickle, wavering wheel r 
And love's thir goddess with her Circian cup 
Enchanteth so ibnd Cupid's poison',l darts, 
That love, the only loadstar of my life, 
Doth draw my thoughts into a labyrinth. 
But stay : 
What do I see ? what do mine eyes behohl ! 
0 happy sight ! :It is fair Lelia's face ! 
Hail, heav'n's bright nymph, the period of my grief, 
,Sole gidress of my thoughts, and author of my joy. 

LELIA. 

Sweet Sophos, welcome to Lelia ; 
Fair Dido, Carthaginians' beauteous queen, 
Not half so joyful was, when as the Trojan 1,rinc. 
Eneas landed on the sandy shores 
Of Carthage' confines, as thy Lelia is 
To see her Sophos here arriv'd by chance. 

OPHOS. 

And bless'd be chance, that hath conducted me 
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WILL CRICKET. 
Would you have a sack, sir ? 
GRIPE. 
Away, fool ; a cup .of sack to drink. 
WILL CRICKET. 
O, I had thought you would have had a sack to 
have put this law-cracking cogfoist in, instead oi 
 pair of stocks. 
GRIPE. 
Away, fool ; get thee in, I say. 
VILL ('RICKET. 
Into the buttery, you mean  

I prythee, do. 

GRIPE. 

WILL CRICKET. 

rll make your hogshead of sack rue that word. 
[Aside. Exit.] 
GRIPE. 

-Neighbour Plod-all, I sent a letter to you by 
Master Churms; how like you of the motion ? 

PLOD-ALL. 

Marry, I like well of the motion. My son, I 
tell you, is e'en all the stay I have, and all my 
care is to have him take one that hath something, 
for, as the world goes now, if they have nothing, 



WILY BEGUILED. -'241 

CHUR3LS. 
Remember  why  

ILL CRICKET. 
Why, since you know when. 

CHURMS. 

Since when ? 

WILL CRICKET. 

Why, since you were bumbasted, that your luh- 
berly legs would not carry your lobcock body; 
when you made an infusion of your stinking 
excrements in your stalking implements. O, you 
were plaguy frayed, and foully rayed-- 

Prythee, peace, Will ! 
what say you to this match ? 

Neighbour Plod-all, 
shall it go forward ? 

PLOD-ALL. 

Sir, that must be as our children like. For my 
son, I think I can rule him ; marry, I doubt your 
daughter will hardly like of him ; for, God wot, 
he's very simple. 
GRIPE. 

My daughter's mine to command; have I not 
brought her up to this ? She shall have him. I'll 
rule the roost for that. I'll Eve her pounds and 
crowns, gold and silver. I'll weigh her down in 
pure angel gold. Say, man, is't a match  

PLOD-ALL 

Faith, I agTee. 
VOL. ]X. Q 



')44 WILY BEGUILED. 

CRICKET. 

A horn plague of this money, for it eauseth 
many horns to bud ; and for money many men are 
horned; for when maids are forced to love where 
they like not, it makes them lie where they should 
not. I'll be hanged, ff e'er Mistress Lelia will 
ha' Peter Plod-all ; I swear by this button-cap 
(do you mark ?), and by the round, sound, and 
profound contents (do you understand ?) of this 
costly codpiece (being a good proper man, as you 
see), that I could get her as soon as he myself. 
And if I had not a month's mind in another place, 
I would have a fling at her, that's fiat ; but I 
must set a good holiday-face on't, and go a wooing 
to pretty Peg : well, 1'11 to her, i' faith, while 'tis 
in my mbad. But stay ; I'll see how I can woo 
before I go: they say use makes perfectness. 
Look you now ; suppose this were Peg : now I set 
my cap o' the side on this fashion (do ye see?); 
then say I, sweet honey, honey, sugar-candy Peg. 
Whose face more fair than Brock my father's 
cow; 
Vhose eyes do shine, 
Like bacon-rine ; 
Whose lips are blue, 
Of azure hue ; 

Whose crooked nose down to her chin doth bow. 
For, you know, I must ben to commend her 
beauty, and then I will tell her plainly that I am 
in love with her over my high shoes; and then I 
will tell her that I do nothing of nights but sleep, 
and think on her, and specially of mornings : and 
that does make my stomach so rise, that Iql be 
sworn I can turn me three or four bowls of 
porridge over in a morning afore breald'ast. 
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ROBIN G OODFELLOW. 
What, laster Churms  What's the best news 
abroad ? 'tis long since I see you. 

CtlURMS. 

Faith, little news: but yet I am glad I have 
met with you. I have a matter to impart to you 
wherein you may stand me in some stead, and 
make a good benefit to yourself: ff we can deal 
cunningly, 'twill be worth a double fee to you, by 
the Lord. 

ROBIN (OODFELLOW. 

A double fee ? speak, man ; what is't ? If it 1,e 
to betray mine own father, I'll do it for half a fee ; 
and for cunning let me alone. 

CISURMS. 

Why then, this it is : here is Master Gripe hard 
by, a client of mine, a man of mighty wealth, who 
has but one daughter ; her dowry is her weight in 
gold. hTow, sir, this old pennyfather would marry 
her to one Peter Plod-all, rich Plod-ali's son and 
heir; whom though his father means to leave very 
rich, yet he's a very idiot and brownbread clown, 
and one I know the wench does deadly hate : and 
though their friends have given their full consent, 
and both agreed on this unequal match, yet I knor 
that Lelia will never marry him. But there's an- 
other rival in her love--one Sophos ; and he's  
scholar, one whom I think fair Lelia dearly loves, 
but her father hates him as he hates a toad; for 
he's in want, and Gripe gapes after gold, and still 
relies upon the old-said saw, Si nihil attuleris, &c. 
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Grace me with thy pleasant eyes, 
And love without delay; 
And cast not with thy crabbed looks 
A proper man .away. 

253 

IEG. 
Why, William, what's the matter 

WILL CRICKET. 

Vhat's the matter, quotha ? Faith, I ha' been 
in a fair taking for you, a bots on you ! for t'other 
day, after I had seen you, presently my belly began 
to rumble. What's the matter, thought I. With 
that I bethought myself, and the sweet comport- 
ance of that same sweet round face of thine came 
into my mind. Out went I, and, I'll be sworn, I 
was so near taken, that I was fain to cut all my 
points. And dost hear, Peg ? if thou dost not 
grant me thy goodwill in the way of marriage, 
first and foremost I'll run out of my clothes, and 
then out of my wits for thee. 

PEG. 
Nay, William, I would be loth you should do 
for me. 
VILL CRICKET. 
Will you look merrily on me, and love me then ? 

PEG. 
Faith, I care not greatly if I do. 
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PETER PLOD-ALL. 

Well, sir, then I'll be bold to trust to your cun- 
ning, and so I'll bid you farewell, and go forward. 
I'll to her, that's fiat. 

ROBIN GOODFELLO'W. 
Do so, and let me hear how you speed. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 
That I will, sir. 

[Exit PETElt. 

ROBIN GOODFELLOW. 

Well, a good beginning makes a good end. 
Here's ten groats for doing nothing. I con Master 
l'hurns thanks for this, for this was his device: 
and therefore I'll go seek him out, and give him a 
quart of wine, and know of him how he deals with 
the scholar. 

Enter CHURMS and SoPHOS. 

CHURMS. 

Why, look ye, sir; by the Lord, I can but 
wonder at her father; he knows you to be a 
gentleman of good hringing up, and though your 
wealth be not answerable to his, yet, by heavens, 
I think you are worthy to do far better than Lelia 
--yet I know she loves you dearly. 

OPHOS. 
The great Tartarian emperor, Tamar Cham, 
Joy'd not so much in his imperial crown, 
As Sophos joys in Leli's hoped-for love, 
Whose looks would pierce an adamantine heart. 
And mkes the proud beholders stand at gaze, 
To draw love's picture from her glancing eye. 
VOL. IX. R 
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CHURMS. 
And I will stretch my wits unto the highest 
strain, 
To further Sophos in his wish'd desires. 

SOPHOS. 
Thanks, gentle sir. 
But truce awhile ; here comes her father. 

Enter GRIPE. 
must speak a word or two with him. 

CHURMS. 
Ay, he'll #re you your answer, 
SoPos. 
God save you, sir. 

I warrant ye. 
[Adde. 

GRIPE. 

O Master Sophos, I have longed to speak with 
you a great while. I hear you seek my daughter 
Lelia's love. I hope you will not seek to dishonest 
me, nor disgrace my daughter. 

SOPHOS. 

No, sir; a man may ask a yea ; a woman may 
say nay. She is in choice to take her choice, yet 
I must confess I love Lelia. 

GRIPE. 

,Sir, I must be plain with you. I like not of 
your love. Lelia's mine. I'll choose for Lelia, 
and therefore I would wish you not to frequent my 
house any more. It's better for you to ply your 
book, and seek fi)r some preferment that way, than 
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to seek for a wife before you know how to main- 
rain her. 
SoPHos. 
I am not rich, I am not very poor ; 
I neither want, nor ever shall exceed : 
The mean is my content ; I live 'twixt two ex- 
tremes. 
GRIPE. 
Well, well ; I tell ye I like not you should come 
to my house, and presume so proudly to match 
your poor pedigree with my daughter Lelia, and 
therefore I charge you to get off my ground, come 
no more at my house. I like not this learning 
without living, I. 
SOPHOS. 
He needs nmst go that the devil drives : 
Sic virtus sine censu languet. [Exit SOPHos. 

GRIPE. 
0 Master Churms, cry you mercy, sir ; I saw 
not you. I think I have sent the scholar away 
with a flea in his ear. I trow, he'll come no more 
at my house. 
CUR.IS. 
No; for if he do, you may indict him for coming 
of your ground. 
GRIPE. 
Well, now I'll home, and keep in my daughter. 
She shall neither go to him nor send to him; I'll 
watch her, rll warrant her. Before God, Master 
Churms, it is the peevishest girl that ever I knew 
in my life ; she will not be ruled, I doubt. Pray 
ye, sir, do you endeavour to persuade her to take 
Peter Plod-all. 
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CHURMS. 
warrant ye, I'll persuade her ; fear not. 
[Exem. 
Eter LELIA and .'NURSE. 

LELIA. 
What sorrow seizeth on my heavy heart ! 
Consuming care possesseth ev'ry part : 
Heart-sad Erinnis keeps his mansion here 
Within the closure of my woful breast; 
And black Despair with iron sceptre stands, 
And guides my thoughts down to his hateful 
cello 
The wanton winds with whistling murmur bear 
My piercing plaints along the desert plains; 
And woods and groves do echo forth my woes : 
The earth below relents in crystal tears, 
When heav'ns above, by some malignant course 
Of fatal stars, are authors of my grief. 
Fond love, go hide thy shafts in folly's den, 
And let the world forget thy childish force ; 
Or else fly, fly, pierce Sophos' tender breast, 
That he may help to sympathise these plaints, 
That wring these tears from Lelia's weeping eyes. 

TURSE. 
Why, how now, mistress ? what, is it love that 
makes you weep, and toss, and turn so a-nights, 
when you are in bed ? Saint Leonard grant you 
fall not love-sick. 
LELIA. 
Ay, that's the point that pierceth to the quick. 
Would Atropos would cut my vitM thread, 
And so make lavish of my loathed life : 
Or gentle heav'ns would smile with fair aspect, 
And so give better fortunes to my love ! 
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Why, is't not a plague to be a prisoner to mine 
own father ? 
URSE. 
Yes, and 't's a shame for him to use you so too : 
But be of good cheer, mistress; I'll go 
To Sophos ev'ry day ; I'll bring you tidings 
And tokens too from him, I'll warrant ye ; 
And if he'll send you a kiss or two, I'll bring it. 
Let me alone ; I am good at a dead lift : 
Marry, I cannot blame you for loving of Sophos ; 
Why, he's a man as one should picture him in 
wax. 
But, mistress--out upon's ! wipe your eyes, 
For here comes another wooer. 

J'nter PETER PLOD-ALL. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 
3Iistress Lelia, God speed you. 

LELIA. 
That's more than we 
Need at this time, for we are doing nothing. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 
'Twere as good say a good word as a bad. 

LELIA. 
But it's more wisdom to say nothing at all, 
Than speak to no purpose. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 

My purpose is to wive you. 
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PETER PLOD-ALL 
Will you ? well then I'll take my leave of you ; 
and if I may hear from you, I'll pay the messenger 
well for his pains. But stay--God's death ! I had 
almost forgot myself! pray ye, let me kiss your 
hand, ere I go. 
I'VRSF 
Faith, mistress, his mouth runs a-water for a 
kiss ; a little would sel'e his turn, belike : let hint 
kiss your hand. 
LELIA. 
I'll not stick for that. [lie kiseth her l, oml. 

PETER PLOD-ALL 
Mistress Lelia, God be  ith you. 

LELIA. 
Farewell, Peter. legit PETEr',. 
Thus lucre's set in golden chair of state, 
When learnings bid stand by, and keeps aloof: 
This greedy humour fits my father's vein, 
Who gapes for nothing but for golden gain. 

nter C1TURMS. 

-URSE. 
Mistress, take heed you speak nothing that will 
bear action, for here comes lIaster Chums the 
pettifogger. 
CHURMS. 
Mistress Lelia, rest you merry: what's the 
reason you and your nurse walk here alone ? 
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LELIA. 
Because, sir, we desire no other company but 
our own. 
CumIs. 
Would I were then your own, that I might kee l, 
you company. 
'URSE. 
0 sir, you and he that is her own are far asunder. 
But if she please, we may be nearer. 

LELIA. 
That cannot be ; mine own is nearer than my- 
self: 
And yet myself, alas ! am not mine own. 
Thoughts, fears, despairs, ten thousand dreadfid 
dreams, 
Those are mine own, and those d- kee l, me 
company. 
CHURMS. 
Before God, 
I must confess, your father is too cruel, 
To keep you thus sequesteffd from the world, 
To spend your prime of youth thus in obscurity, 
And seek to wed you to an idiot fool, 
That knows not how to use himself: 
Could my deserts but answer my desires, 
I swear by Sol, fair Phoebus' silver eye, 
hly heart would wish no higher to aspire, 
Than to be grac'd with Lelia's love. 
By Jesus, I cannot play the dissembler, 
And woo my love with courting ambages, 
Like one whose love hangs on his smooth 
tongue's end ; 
But, in a word, I tell the sum of my desires, 
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PEt. 
Well, I thank you, William ; now I see y'are , 
man of your word. 

WILL CRICKET. 
A man o' my word, quotha  vhy, I ne'er broke 
promise in my life that I kept. 

PEG. 
No, William, I know you did not ; but I had 
forgotten me. 
WILL CRICKET. 
Dost hear, Peg ? if e'er I forget thee, I pray 
God, I may never remember thee. 

PEG. 
Peace ! here comes my granam Midnight. 

nter ]]'OTHER ]IIDNIGItT. 

]OTHER ]IDI IGHT. 
What, Peg ! what, ho ! what, Peg, I say ! what, 
Peg, my wench  where art thou, trow ? 

PEG. 
Here, granam, at your elbow. 

,IOTHER IIDNIGHT. 
What rank'st thou here this twatter light ? I 
think thou'rt in a dream ; I think the fool haunts 
thee. 
WLL CRICKET. 
Zounds, fool in your face ! Fool ? 0 monstrous 
intitulation. Fool ? 0, disgTace to my person. 
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Zounds, fool not me, for I cannot brook such a 
cold rasher, I can tell you. Give me but such 
another word, and I'll be thy tooth-drawer--even 
of thy butter-tooth, thou toothless trot, thou ! 

OTHER IDNIGHT. 
Nay, William, pray ye, be not ang-y ; you must 
bear with old folks, they be old and testy, hot and 
hasty. Set not your wit against mine, William; 
for I thought you no harm, by my troth. 

WILL CRICKET. 
Well, your good words have something laid my 
choler. But, granam, shall I be so bold to come 
to your house now and then to keep Peg company ? 

IOTHER hDNIGHT. 

Ay, and beshrew thy good heart, and thou dost 
not. Come, and we'll have a piece of a barley 
bag-pudding or somethiug, and thou shalt be very 
heartily welcome, that thou shalt, and Peg shall 
bid thee welcome too. Pray ye, maid, bid him 
welcome, and make much of him, for, by my ray, 
he's a good proper springal.  

EG. 

Granam, if you did but see him dance, 'twould 
do your heart good. Lord! 'twould make any- 
body love him, to see how finely he'll foot it. 

OTHER IDNIGHT., 
William, prythee, go home to my house with 
us, and take a cup of our beer, and learn to know 
the way again another time. 

[Old copy, alaringold.] 
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CHURMS. 

:Marry, I think so too, for she did show no token 
of any dislike of your ruction, did she $ 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 

No, not a whit, sir. 

CHURMS. 

Why then, I warrant ye, for we hold in our law 
that, idem est non apparere et non esse. 

GRIPE. 

Master Churms, I pray you, do so much as call 
my daughter hither. I will make her sure here to Peter Plod-all, and I'll desire you to be a witness. 

CHURMS. 

With all my heart, sir. 

[Exit Cituls. 

GRIPE. 

tefore God, neighbour, this same Master Churms 
is a very good lawyer, for, I warrant, you cannot 
speak anything, but he has law for it ad unguem. 

PLOD-ALL. 

Marry, even the more joy on him, and he's one 
that I am very much beholding to : but here comes 
your daughter. 

Enter CHURMS, LELIA, and URSE. 

LELIA. 

Father, did you send for me ? 
"VOL. lX. 

S 
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gains, man, clear gains ! Peter Plod-all shall pay 
for all. I have gulled him once, and I'll come 
over him again and again, I warrant ye. 

CHUIIS. 
Faith, Lelia has e'en Even him the doff 1 here, 
and has made her father almost stark-mad. 

Pt OBIN GOODFELLOW. 
0, all the better; then I shall be sure of more 
of his custom. But what success have you in your 
suit with her ? 
CHURMS. 
Faith, all hitherto goes well. I have made the 
motion to her, but as yet we are grown to no con- 
clusion. But I am in very good hope. 

ROBIN GOODFELLOW. 
But do you think you shall get her father's good- 
will ? 
Tut, if I get the wench, I care not for that ; that 
will come afterward ; and I'll be sure of something 
in the meantime, for I have outlawed a great 
number of his debtors, and I'll gather up what 
money I can amongst them, and Gripe shall never 
know of it neither. 

OBIN GOODFELLOW. 

Ay, and of those that are scarce able to pay, 
take the one half, and forve them the other, 
rather than sit out at all. 

[Old copy, doff off.] 



WILY BEGIILED.  

One whose base, rustic, rude desert 
Unworthy far to win so fair a prize ; 
Yet means your father for to make a match 
For golden lucre with this Coridon, 
And scorns at virtue's lore: hence grows my 
grief. 
FORTUNATUS. 
If it be true I hear, there is one Churms beside 
Makes suit to win my sister to his bride. 

SOPHOS. 

That cannot be ; Chums is my vowed friend, 
Whose tongue relates the tenor of my love 
To Lelia's ears : I have no other means. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Well, trust him not : the tiger hides his claws, 
When oft he doth pretend a the greatest guiles. 
But stay : here comes Lelia's nurse. 

nler _N'URSE. 

SOPHOS. 

Nurse, what news  H,w fares my love 

URSE. 

How fcs she, quotha. marry, she may fare 
how she will for you. _Neither come to her nor 
send to her of a whole fortnight ! N'o , I swear 
to you by my maidenhead, if my husband should 
have served me so when he came a wooing me, I 
would never have looked on him with a good face, 

[Intend.] 
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as long as I had lived. But he was as kind a 
wretch as ever laid lips of a woman: he would 
a'come through the windows, or doors, or walls, or 
anything, but he would have come to me. Marry, 
after we had been married a while, his kindness 
began to slack, for I'll tell you what he did: he 
made me believe he would go to Green-goose fair ; 
and I'll be sworn he took his legs, and ran clean 
away. And I am afraid you'll prove v'en such 
another kind piece to my mistress ; for she sits at 
home in a corner weeping for you: and, rll be 
sworn, she's ready to die upward for you. And 
her father o' the other side, he yawls at her, and 
jawls at her ; and she leads such a life for you, it 
passes : and you'll neither come to her, nor send 
to her. Why, she thinks you have forgotton her. 

SOPHOS. 

Nay, then let heav'ns in sorrow end my days, 
And fatal fortune never cease to flown : 
And heav'n and earth, and all conspire to pull 
me dovn, 
if black oblivion seize upon my heart, 
Once to estrange my thoughts from Lelia's love. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Why, nurse, I am sure that Lelia hears 
From Sophos once a day at least by Churrns 
The lawyer, who is his only friend. 

'URSE. 

What, young master ! God bless mine eyesight. 
Now, by my maidenhead, y'are welcome home : I 
am sure my mistress will be glad to see you. But 
what said you of Master Churms ? 
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FORTUNATUS. 
That's excellent. 

SOPHOS. 

This world's the chaos of confusion ; 
.No world at all, but mass of open wrongs, 
Wherein a man, as ina map, may see 
The highroad way from woe to misery. 

IORTUNATUS. 
Content yourself, and leave these passions : 
'ow do I sound the depth of all their drifts, 
The devil's 1 device and Churms his knavery; 
On whom this heart hath vow'd to be reveng'd. 
I'll scatter them : the plot's already in my head. 
_Nurse, hie thee home, commend me to my sister ; 
Bid her tlds night send for Mazter Churms : 
To him she must recount her many griefs, 
:Exclaim against her father's hard constraint, and so 
Cunningly temporise 'ith this cunning Catso, 
That he may think she loves him as her life ; 
Bid her tell'him that, if by any means 
He can convey her forth her father's gate 
Unto a secret friend of hers, 
The way to whom lies by this forest-side; 
That none but he shall have her to his bride. 
For her departure let her 'ppoint the time 
To-morrow night, when Vesper 'gins to shine ; 
Here will I be when Lelia comes this way, 
Accompani'd with her gentleman-usher, 
Whose am'rous thoughts do dream on nought 
but love : 
And if this bastinado hold, I'll make 
Him leave his wench with Sophos for a pawn. 
Let me alone to use him in his kind ; 

[Robin Goodfellow. ] 
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PETER PLOD-ALL. 
Why, William, what company do you mean to 
have I 
rILL CRICKET. 
Marry, first and foremost, there will be an 
honest Dutch cobbler, that will sing I u,ill 
meare to BurFaine 1 9o ' the best that ever you heard. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 
What, must a cobbler be your chief guest 
Why, he's'a base fellow. 

$ILL CRICKET. 

A base fellow! You may be ashamed to say 
so, for he's an honest fellow and a good fellow ; 
and he begins to carry the very badge of good- 
fellowship upon his nose, that I do not doubt but 
in time he will prove as good a cup-companion as 
Robin Goodfellow himself. Ay, and he's a tall 
fellow, and a man of his hands too, for, I'll tell 
you whattie him to the bull-ring, and for a bag- 
pudding, a custard, a cheesecake, a hog' cheek, or 
a calf's head, turn any man i' the town to him, 
and if he do not prove himself as tall a man as he, 
let blind Hugh bewitch him, and turn his body 
into a barrel of strong ale, and let his nose be the 
spigot, his mouth the faucet, and his tongue a 
plug for the bunghole. And then there will be 
Robin Goodfellow, as good a drunken rogue as 
lives, and Tom Shoemaker; and I hope you will 
not deny that he's an honest man, for he was con- 
stable o' the town ; and a number of other honest 
rascals which, though they are grown bankrouts, 
and live at the reversion of other men's tables, yet, 

1 [Bergen-op-Zoom.] 
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And Cupid winds his shrill-note buglehorn, 
For joy my silly heart so near is spent : 
Desire, that eager cur, pursues the chase, 
And fortune rides amain unto the fall ; 
Now sorrow sings, and mourning bears a part, 
Playing harsh descant on my yielding heart. 

'nter NURSE. 
Nurse, what news ? 

Faith, a whole sackful of news. You love 
Sophos, and Sophos loves you, and Peter Plod-all 
loves you, and you love not him, and you love not 
Master Churms, and he loves you ; and so, here's 
love and no love, and I love and I love not, and I 
cannot tell what ; but of all and of all Master 
Churms must be the man you must love. 

LELIA. 

Nay, first I'll mount me on the winged wind, 
And fly for succour to the furthest Ind. 
Must I love Master Churms ? 

NURSE. 
Faith, you must, and you must not. 

LELIA. 
As how, I pray thee 

NURSE. 
Marry, I have commendations to you 

LELL 

From whom 
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URSE. 
From your brother Fortunatus. 

LELIA. 
My brother Fortunatus ! 

No, from Sophos. 
From my love ? 
No, from neither. 
From neither ? 
Yes, from both. 

Prythee, leave thy fooler)', and let me -know thy 
Ilews. 
NURSF 
Your brother Fortunatus and your love to-mor- 
row night ill meet you by the forest-side, there 
to confer about I know not what: but it is like 
that Sophos will make you of his privy council, 
before you come again. 

LELIA. 
IS Fortunatus then returned from the wars 

He is with Sophos every day : but in any ca.se 
you must not let your father kmow ; for he hath 
sworn he will not be descried, until he have effected 
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your desires ; for he swaggers and swears out of 
all cry, that he will venture all, 
Both fame and blood, and limb and life, 
But Lelia shall be Sophos' wedded wife. 

LELIA. 
Alas ! nurse, my father's jealous brain 
Doth scarce allow me once a month to go 
Beyond the compass of his watchful eyes, 
Nor once afford me any conference 
With any man, except with Master Churms, 
Whose crafty brait beguiles my father so, 
That he reposeth trust in none but him : 
And though he seeks for favour at my hands, 
He takes his mark amiss, and shoots awry ; 
For I had rather see the devil himself 
Than Churms the lawyer. Therefore 
How I should meet them by the forest-side 
I cannot possibly devise. 

RSE. 
And Master Chm'ms must be the man must 
work the means: you must this night send for 
him ; make him believe you love lfim mightily ; 
tell him you have a secret friend dwells far away 
beyond the forest, to whom, if he can secretly con- 
vey you from your father, tell him, you will love 
him better than ever God loved him: and when 
you come to the place appointed, let them alone 
to discharge the knave of clubs: and that you 
must not fail, here receive this ring, which For- 
tunatus sent you for a token, that this is the plot 
that you must prosecute ; and this from Sophos, 
as his true love's pledge. 
LrLIA. 
This ring my brother sent, I know right well : 
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But this my true love's pledge I more esteem 
Than all the golden mines the solid earth con- 
tains-- 
And see, in happy time, here comes Master 
Churms. 
Enter CHURMS. 
Now love and fortune both conspire, 
And sort their drifts to compass my desire. 
Master Churms, y'are well met; I am glad to 
see you. 
CnurIs. 
And I as glad to see fair Lelia, 
.ks ever Paris was to see his dear ; 
For whom so many Trojans' blood was spilt : 
Nor think I would do less than spend my dearest 
blood 
To gain fair Lelia's love, although by loss of life. 

URSE. 

'Faith, mistress, he speaks like a gentleman. Let 
me persuade you ; be not hard-hearted. Sophos ? 
Vhy, what's he ? If he had loved you but half so 
well, he would ha' come through stone walls, but 
he would have come to you ere this. 

LELIA. 

I must confess, I once lov'd Sophos well ; 
But now I cannot love him, whom 
All the world knows to be a dissembler. 

Ere I would wrong my love with one day's 
absence, 
I would pass the boiling Hellespont, 
As once Leander did for Hero's love, 
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Or undertake a greater task than that, 
Ere I would be disloyal to my love. 
And if that Lelia give her free consent, 
That both our loves may sympathise in one. 
3Iy hand, my heart, my love, my life, and all, 
Shall ever tend on Lelia's fair command. 

Master Churms, 
Methinks 'tis strange you should make such a 
motion : 
Say, I should yield and grant you love, 
When most you did expect a sunshine day, 
]Iy father's will would mar your bop'd-for 
hay ; 
And when you thought to reap the fruits of 
love, 
His hard constraint would blast ig in the bloom : 
For he so doats on Peter Plod-ali's pelf, 
That none but he forsooth must be the man : 
And I will rather match myself 
Unto a groom of Pluto's grisly den, 
Than unto such a silly golden ass. 

CHURMS. 

Bravely resolved, i' faith 

LELIA. 
But, to be short-- 
I have a secret friend, that dwells from hence 
Some two days' journey, that's the most ; 
And ff you can, as well I know you may, 
Convey me thither secretly-- 
For company I desire no other than your own-- 
Here take my hand : 
That once perform'd, my heart is next. 
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What ? love will make cowards fight--- 
Much more a man of my resolution. 

And on your resolution rll depend. 
Until to-morrow at th' appointed time, 
When I look for you : till when I leave you, 
And go make preparation for our journey. 
[Eeunt LELIA and IURSE. 

CHURMS. 

Farewell, fair love, until we meet again. 
Why so : did I not tell you she would be glad to 
run away with me at length  Why, this falls out, 
e'en as a man would say, thus I would have it. 
But now I must go ca.st about for some money too. 
Let me see, I have outlawed three or four of Gripe's 
debtors ; and I have the bonds in mine own hands. 
The sum that is due to him is some two or three 
hundred pounds. Well, I'll to them ; if I can get 
but one half, 1'11 deliver them their bonds, and 
leave the other half to their own consciences : and 
so I shall be sure to get money to bear charges. 
When all fails, well fare a good wit ! But soft ; 
no more of that. Here comes Master Gripe. 

Enter GRIPE. 
GPE. 
What, Master Churms  what, all alone  How 
fares your body  
CHUPM 
Faith, sir, reasonable well: I am e'en walking 
here to take the fresh air. 
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GRIPE. 

'Tis very wholesome, this fair weather. But, 
Master Churms, how like you my daughter  Can 
you do any good on her  Will she be ruled yet ? 
How stands she affected to Peter Plod-all ? 

CHURMS. 

O, very well, sir ; I have made her very con- 
formable. O, let me alone to persuade a woman. 
I hope you shall see her married within this week 
at most,--( Aside) I mean to myself. 

GRIPE. 

Master Churms, I am so exceedingly beholding 
to you, I cannot tell how I shall requite your 
kindness. But, i' the meantime, here's a brace of 
angels for you to drink for your pains. This news 
hath den lightened my heart. 0 sir, my neighbour 
Plod-all is very wealthy. Come, Master Chums, 
you shall go home with me : we'll have good cheer, 
and be merry for this to-night, i' faith. 

CHITRMS. 

Well, let them laugh that win. [Aside. Exeunt. 

Enter PEG and ],er GRANAI. 

PEG. 

Graham, give me but two crowns of red gold, 
and I'll give you twopence of white silver, if Robin 
the devil be not a water-witch. 

OTHER ]IIDNIGHT. 

Marry, Jesus bless us ! why, p'thee ? 



308 WILY BEGUILED. 

And how at first thou learn'dst this devilish trade : 
Up, I say. [Beats him. 
POBIN GOODFELLOW. 
O, I will, sir : although in some places 
[Stands upon a stool. 
I bear the title of a scurvy gentleman, 
By birth I am a boat-wright's son of Hull, 
lIy father got me of a refus'd hag, 
Under the old ruins of Booby's barn ; 
Who, as she liv'd, at lenh she likewise died, 
And for her good deeds went unto the devil : 
But, hell not wont to harbour such a guest, 
Her fellow-fiends do daily make complaint 
Unto grim Pluto and his lady queen 
Of her unruly misbehaviour ; 
Entreating that a passport might be drawn 
For her to wander till the day of doom 
On earth again, to vex the minds of men, 
And swore she was the fittest fiend in hell 
To drive men to desperation. 
To this intent her passport straight was drawn, 
And in a whirlwind forth of hell she came : 
O'er hills she hurls, and scours along the plains ; 
The trees flew up by th' roots, the earth did quake 
for fear ; 
The houses tumble down ; she plays the devil and all: 
At Ienh, not finding any one so fit 
To effect her devilish charge as I, 
She comes to me, as to her only child, 
And me her instrument on earth she made : 
And by her means I learn'd that devilish trade. 

SOPHOS. 
O monstrous villain ! 

FORTUNATUS. 
But tell me, what's thy course of life, 
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And ho- thou shift'st for maintenance 
world ? 
:PtOBIN GOODFELLOW. 
Faith, sir, I am in a manner a promoter, 
Or (more fitly term'd) a promoting -knave ; 
I creep into the presence of great men, 
And, under colour of their friendships, 
Effect such wonders in the world, 
That babes will curse me that are yet unborn. 
Of the best men I raise a common fame, 
And honest women rob of their good name : 
Thus daily tumbling in comes all my thrift ; 
That I get best, is got but by a shift : 
But the chief course of all my life 
I to set discord betwixt man and wife. 

in the 

FORTUNATUS. 
Out upon thee, cannibal ! [//e beats him. 
Dost thou think thou shalt ever come to heaven ? 

:POBIN GOODFELLOW. 
I little hope for heav'n or heavenly bliss : 
But if in hell doth any place remain 
Of more esteem than is another room, 
I hope, as guerdon for my just desert, 
To lme it ibr my detestable acts. 
FORTUNATUS. 
Were't not thy tongue condemns thy guilty 
SOUl, 
I could not think that on this liing earth 
Did breathe a villain more audacious. 
Go, get thee gone, and come not in my walk ; 
[Beats ]tim. 
For, if thou dost, thou com'st unto thy woe. 
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lOB I N GOODFELLOW. 
The devil himself was never conjur'd so. 
[Exit 
SOPHOS. 
Sure, he's no man, but an incarnate devil, 
Whose ugly shape bewrays his monstrous mind. 

FORTUNATUS. 

And if he be a devil, I am sure he's gone : 
But Churms the lawyer will be here anon, 
And with him comes my sister Lelia ; 
'Tis he I am sure you look for. 

SOPHOS. 
Nay, she it is that I expect so long. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Then sit we down, until we hear more news, 
This but a prologue to our play ensues. 
[They si down. 

Enter CHURMS and LELIA. 

But see where Churms and Lelia comes along : 
He walks as stately as the great baboon. 
Zounds, he looks as though his mother were a 
midwife.  
SOPHOS. 

Now, gentle Jove, great monarch of the world, 
Grant good success unto my wand'ring hopes. 

CHURMS. 
Now Phoebus' silver eye is drench'd in western 
deep, 
And Luna 'gins to show her splendent rays, 
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And all the harmless quiristers of woods 
Do take repose, save only Philomel ; 
Whose heavy tunes do evermore record 
With mournful lays the losses of her love. 
Thus far, fair love, we pass in secret sort 
:Beyond the compass of thy father's bounds, 
Whilst he on down-soft bed securely sleeps, 
And not so much as dreams of our depart 
The dangers pass'd, now think on nought but 
love ; 
I'll be thy dear, be thou my heart's delight. 

SOPHOS. 

Nay, first I'll send thy soul.to coal-black night. 
CHURIIS. 

Thou promis'dst love, now seal it with a kiss. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Nay, soft, sir; your mark is at the fairest. 
Forswear her love, and seal it with a kiss 
Upon the burnish'd splendour of this blade, 
Or it shall rip the entrails of thy peasant heart. 

SOPHOS. 
Nay, let me do it, that's my part. 

CtlURMS. 
You wrong me much, to rob me of my love. 

SOPHOS. 
Avaunt, base braggard ! Lelia's mine. 

CHURMS. 
She lately promis'd love to me. 
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FORTUNATUS. 

Peace, night-raven, peace! I'll end this contro- 
versy. 
Come Lelia, stand between them both, 
As equal judge to end this strife : 
Say which of these shall have thee to his wife. 
I can devise no better way than this. 
Now choose thy love, and greet him with a kiss. 

LELIA. 
51y choice is made, and here it is. 
[She isses SOPHOS. 
SoPnos. 
See here the mirror of true constancy, 
Whose steadfast love deserves a prince's worth. 

LELIA. 

Master Churms. are you not well . 
I must confess I would have chosen you, 
But that I ne'er beheld your legs till now ; 
Trust me, I never look'd so low before. 

CHURMS. 
I know, you use to look aloft. 

LELIA. 
Yet not so high as your crown. 

CHURMS. 
What, if you had ? 
LELIA. 
Faith, I should ha' spied but a calf's head. 
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CHURIIS. 
Zounds, cosen'd of the wench, and scoff'd at too ! 
'Tis intolerable ; and shall I lose her thus ? 
How it roads me, that I brought not my sword 
And buckler with me. 
FORTUNATUS. 
What, are you in your sword-and-buclder terms ? 
I'll put you out of that humour. 
There, Lelia sends you that by me, 
And that, to reconpense your love's desires ; 
And that, as payment for your well-earn'd hire. 
[Beats him. 
Go, get thee gone, and boast of Lelia's love. 
CHutists. 
Where'er I go, I'll leave with her my curse, 
And rail on you with speeches vild. 
FORTUNATUS. 
A crafty knave was never so beguil'd. 
lgow Sophos' hopes have had their lucky haps, 
And he enjoys the presence of his love : 
My vow's perform'd, and I am full reveng'd 
Upon this hell-bred race of cursed imps. 
lgow rests nought but nay father's free consent, 
To knit the knot that time can ne'er untwist, 
And that, as this, I likewise will perform. 
lgo sooner shall Aurora's pearled dew 
O'erspread the mantled earth with silver drops, 
And Phoebus bless the orient with a blush, 
To chase black night to her deformed cell, 
But I'll repair unto my father's house, 
And never cease with my enticing words, 
To work his will to knit this Gordian knot : 
Till when I'll leave you to your am'rous chat. 
Dear friend, adieu ; fair sister, too, farewell : 
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Betake yourselves unto some secret place, 
Until you hear from me how things fall out. 
SOPHOS. 
Ve both do wish a fortunate good-night. 

LELIA. 
And pray the gods to guide thy steps aright. 

SOPIIOS. 
Now come, fair Lelia, let's betake ourselves 
Unto a little hermitage hereby, 
And there to live obscured from the world, 
Till fates and fortune call us thence away, 
To see the sunshine of our nuptial day. 
See how the twinlding stars do hide their bor- 
row'd shine, 
As half-asham'd their lustre is so stain'd 
By Lelia's beauteous eyes, that shine more bright 
Taax twinkling stars do in a winter's night 
In such a night did Paris win his love. 

LELIA. 
In such , night .Eneas prov'd unkind. 

SOPHOS. 
In such a night did Troilus court his dear. 

LELIA. 
In such a night fair Phillis wss betr-'d. 

SOPHOS. 
prove as true as ever Troilus was. 
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PETER PLOD-ALL. 
Ha' you played the devil bravely, and feared 
the scholar out on's wits ? 

I:OBIN GOODFELLOW. 
A pox of the scholar! 

PLOD-ALL. 
Nay, hark you : I sent you vorty shillings, and 
you shall have the cheese I promised you too. 

I:OBIN GOODFELLOW. 
A plague of the vorty shillings, and the cheese 
too ! 
PETER PLOD-ALL. 
Hear you, will you give me the powder you 
told me of? 

OBIN GOODFELLOW. 
How you vex me ! Powder, quotha ? zounds, 
have been powdered. 

PL01-ALL. 

Son, I doubt he will prove a crafty knave, and 
cosen us of our money. We'll go to Master Justice, 
and complain on him, and get him whipped out o' 
the country for a coneycatcher. 

PETER PLOD-ALL. 
Ay, or have his ears nailed to the pillory. 
Come, let's go. [Exeunt PLOD-ALL and iris son. 
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Enter CHURMS. 

CHURMS. 
Fellow Robin, what news ? how goes the world 

ROBIN GOODFELLOW. 
Faith, the world goes, I cannot tell how. 
sped you with your wench ? 

HOW" 

CHURMS. 
I would the wench were at the devil! A 
plague upon't, I never say my prayers ; and that 
makes me have such ill-luck. 

ROBIN GOODFELLOW. 
I think the scholar be hunted with some demi- 
devil. 
CHURMS. 
Why, didst thou fray him ? 

OBIN GOODFELLOW. 

Fray him? a vengeance on't! all our shifting 
knavery's known ; we are counted very vagrants. 
Zounds, I am afraid of every officer for whipping. 

CHURMS. 

We are horribly hunted: our behaviour is so 
beastly, that we are grown loathsome ; our craft 
gets us nought but knocks. 

ROBIN GOODFELLOW. 
What course shall we take now ? 
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you the way to come to heaven, if you stumble 
not--give ll you have to the poor but one single 
penny, and with that penny buy you a good strong 
halter; and when you ha' done so, come to me, 
and I'll tell you what you shall do with it. [Aside. 

GRIPE. 

Bring me my daughter: that Chums, that 
villain ! I'll tear him with my teeth. 

URSE. 

Master, nay, pray you, do not run mad : I'll tell 
you good news; my young Master Fortunatus is 
come home : and see where he comes. 

'n ter FORTUNATUS. 

GRIPE. 

If thou hadst said Lelia, it had been something. 

FORTUNATUS. 

Thus Fortunatus greets his father, 
And craves his blessing on his bended knee. 

GRIPE. 

Ay, here's my son ; but Lelia she'll not come. 
Good Fortunatus, rise : wilt thou shed tears, 
And help thy father moan  
If so, say ay ; ff not, good son, begone. 

FORTUNATUS. 

What moves my father to these uncouth fits ? 

WILL CRICKET. 

Faith, sir, he's almost mad ; I think he cannot 
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URSE. 
Sir, your father did trust him but too much; 
but I ahv.ays thought he would prove a crafty 
knave. 
GRIPE. 
My trust's betray'd, my joy's exil'd : 
Grief kills the heart, my hope's beguil'd. 

FORTUNATUS. 
Where golden gain doth blear a father's eyes, 
That precious pearl, fetch'd from Parnassus' 
mount, 
Is counted refuse, worse than bull'on brass ; 
Both joys and hopes hang of a silly twine, 
That still is subject unto flitting time, 
That turns joy into grief, and hope to sad 
despair, 
And ends his days in wretched worldly care. 
Were I the richest monarch under heaven, 
And had one daughter thrice as fair 
As was the Grecian Menelaus' wife, 
Ere I would match her to an untaught swain, 
Though one whose wealth exceeded Croesus' 
store, 
Herself should choose, and I applaud her choice 
Of one more poor than ever Sophos was, 
Were his deserts but equal unto his. 
If I might speak without offence, 
You were to blame to hinder Lelia's choice ; 
As she in nature's graces doth excel, 
So doth Minerva grace him full as well. 

.Now, by cock and pie, you never spake a truer 
word in your life. tte's a very kind gentleman, for, 
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GRIPE. 
Ay, here I'I1 rest an hour or twain, 
Till Fortunatus do return again. 

WILL CRICKET. 
Faith, sir, this same Churms is a very scur y 
lawyer ; for once I put a case to him, and me- 
thought his law was not worth a pudding. 
Why, what was your case ? 

WILL CRICKET. 
Marry, sir, my case was a goose's case ; for my 
,log wearied t my neighbour's sow, and the sow 
died. 
And he sued you upon wilful murder ] 
WILL CRICKET. 
No; but he went to law with me, and would 
make me either, pay for his sow, or hang my dog. 
Now, sir, to the same return  I went. 
h'vnsE. 
To beg  pardon for your dog ? 

WILL CRICKET. 
.Xo ; but to have some of his wit for my money. 
I gave him his fee, and promised him a goose 
beside for his counsel. Now, sir, his counsel was 
to deny all was asked me, and to crave a longer 
time to answer, though I knew the case was plain. 

[Worried.] 
[An answer to a summons or writ. Old copy, retouer.] 
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So, sir, I take his counsel; and always when he 
sends to me for his goose, I deny it, and crave a 
longer time to answer. 

URSE. 
Hnd so the cse wa yours, and the goose was 
his : and so it came to be a goose's cse. 

WILL CRICKET. 
True: but now we are talking of geese, 
where Peg and my granam Midnight comes. 

,see 

',:der [OTHER [IDNIGHT and PEG. 

[OTHER 3[IDNIGHT. 
Come, P%, ]stir your stumps, make thyself 
smug, wench ; thou must be married to-morrow: 
let's go seek out thy sweetheart, to prepare all 
things in readiness. . 
PEG. 
Why, graham, look where he is. 

WILL CRICKET. 
Ha, my sweet tralil]y : I thought thou couldst 
spy me amont a hundred honest men. A man 
may see that love will creep where it cannot go. 
Ha, my sweet and too sweet: shall I say the 
tother sweet I 
PEG. 

Ay, say it and spare not. 

WILL CRIOKET. 
Tay, I will aot say it : I will sing it. 
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Thou art mine own sweetheart, 
From thee I'll never depart; 
Thou art rng Ciperlillle, 
A nd I thg Trangdidowne-dillg : 
A nd sing, IIeg dtng a din 9 ding, 
And do the toter thing : 
And when 'tis d, not miss 
To give my wench a kiss : 
A tln dawe, Canst thou not hit it ? 
Iio, brave William Cr-ic$ / 
How like you this, anam  

[OTHER ]IIDNIGHT. 
Marry, God's benison light o' thy good heart 
tbr't. Ha, that I were young again! i' faith, I 
was an old doer at these love-songs when I was a 
girl. 
URSE. 
Now, by the ]ary matins, Peg, thou hast got 
the merriest wooer in all womanshire. 

PEG. 

Faith, I am none of those that love nothing but 
turn, dum, diddle. If he had not been a merry 
shaver, I would never have had him. 

WILL CRICKET. 
But come, my nimble lass, 
Let all these matters pass, 
And in a bouncing bravation, 
Let's talk of our copulation. 
What good cheer shall we have to-morrow? 
Old grandsire Thickskin, you that sit there as 
melancholy as a mantle-tree, what will you give 
us toward this merry meeting ? 
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Marry, because you told me a merry goose case, 
I'll bestow a fat goose on ye, and God give you 
good luck. 
][OTHER h[IDNIGHT. 
Marry, well-said, old mster: den God 
them joy indeed ; for, by my ray, they are a good, 
sweet young couple. 

WILL CRICKET. 
Graham, stand out o' the way; for here come 
gentlefolk will run o'er you else. 

Eter FORTUNATUS, SOPHOS atd LELIA. 
NURSE. 
lIastcr, here comes your son again. 
GRIPE. 
Is Fortunatus there ? Velcome, Fortunatus : 
Where's Sophos ? 

FORTUNATUS. 
Here Sophos is, as much o'erworn with love, 
As you with grief for loss of Lelia. 

SOPHOS. 
And ten times more, if it be possible : 
The love of Lelia is to me more dear, 
Than is a kingdom or the richest crown 
That e'er adorn'd the temples of a king. 

GRIPE. 
Then welcome, Sophosthrice more welcome 
IIOW 
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Than any man on earth--to me or mine : 
It is not now with me as late it was ; 
I low'r'd at learning, and at virtue spurn'd : 
But now my heart and mind, and all, is turn',l. 
Were Lelia here, I soon would knit the knot 
'Twixt her and thee, that time could ne'er untie, 
Till fatal sisters victoryhad won, 
And that your glass of life were quite outrun. 

rILL CRICKET. 
Zounds, I think he be spurblind; why, L.lia 
stands hard by him. 
.ad Lelia here falls prostrate on her knee, 
And craves a pardon for her late offence. 

GRIPF_. 
What, Lelia my daughter ? Stand up, wem.h 
Why, now my joy is full ; 
:My heart is lighten'd of all sad annoy : 
Now farewell, grief, and welcome home, my joy. 
Here, Sophos, take thy Lelia's hand : 
Great God of heav'n your hearts combine, 
In virtue's lore to raise  hal)py line. 

SOPHOS. 
.N'ow Phaeton hath check'd his fiery steeds, 
And quench'd his burning beams that late wre 
wont 
To melt my waxen wings, when as I soar'd aloft ; 
And lovely Venus smiles with fair aspect 
Upon the spring-time of our sacred love. 
Thou great commander of the circled orbs, 
Grant that this league of lasting amity 
May lie recorded by eternity. 
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Then wish'd content knit up our nuptial right ; 
And future joys our former griefs requite. 

CRICKET. 

Nay, and you be good at that, I'll tell you what 
we'll do : Peg and I must be married to-morrow ; 
and if you will, we'll go all to the church together, 
and so save Sir John a labour. 

ALL. 
Agreed. 
FORTUNATUS. 
Then march along, and let's be gone, 
To solemnise two marriages in one. 
[Exeunt omnes. 

FINIS. 
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We never were accounted more than five. 
Yet you, forsooth, an idle prating dame, 
Would fain increase the number, and upstart 
To our high seats, decking your babbling self 
With usurp'd titles of our dignity. 
LI. An idle prating dame ! know, fond Auditus, 
Records affirm my title full as good, 
As his amongst the five is counted best. 
AUD. Lingua, confess the truth: thou'rt wont 
to lie. 
L[. I say so too, therefore I do not lie. 
But now, spite of you all, I speak the truth. 
You five among us subjects tyrannise ; 
Making the sacred name of Common Sense 
A cloak to cover your enormities: 
He bears the rule; he's judge, but judgeth still, 
As he's inform'd by your false evidence : 
So that a plaintiff cannot have access, 
But through your gatea He hears, but what ? 
nought else, 
But what thy crafty ears to him conveys : 
And all he sees is by proud Visus show'd him: 
And what he touches is by Tactus' hand ; 
And smells, I know, but through Olfactus' nose ; 
Gustus begins to him whate'er he tastes : 
By these quaint tricks free passage hath been 
barr'd, 
That I could never equally be heard. 
But well, 'tis well. 
AUD. Lingua, thy feeble sex 
Hath hitherto withheld my ready hands, 
That long'd to pluck that nimble instrument. 
LIN. O horrible ingratitude ! that thouM 
That thou of all the rest should'st threaten me : 
Vho by my means conceiv'st as many tongues, 
As Neptune closeth lands betwixt his arms : 
The ancient Hebrew clad with mysteries : 
The learned Greek rich in fit epithets, 



I saw a man come stealing craftily, 
Apparell'd in this vesture which I wear ; 
But, seeing me, eftsoons 1 he took his heels, 
And threw his garment from him all in haste, 
Which I perceiving to be richly wrought, 
Took it me up ; but, good, now get you gone, 
Warn'd by my harms, and 'scape my misery. 
Yzs. I know no danger: leave these circum- 
stances. 
TAc. No sooner had I put it on my back, 
But suddenly mine eyes began to dim, 
lIy joints wex 2 sore, and all my body burn['d] 
With most intestine torture, and at length 
It was too evident, I had caught the plague. 
Vts. The plague! away, good Gustus, let's be 
gone ; 
I doubt 'tis true, now I remember me, 
Crumena Vacua never wants the plague. 
Gtrs. Tactus, I'll put myself in jeopardy 
To pleasure thee. 
TAC. :No, gentle Gustus, 
Your absence is the only thing I wish, 
Lest I infect you with my company. 
Gtrs. Farewell. [.Exit GUSTUS. 
VIs. I willingly would stay to do thee good. 
TAC. A thousand thanks i but since I needs 
must die, 
Let it suffice, death only murders me. 
O, 'twould augment the dolour of my death, 
To know myseff the most unhappy bow, 
Through which pale death should aim his shafts at 
you. 
Yzs. Tactus, farewell; yet die with this good 
hope, 
Thy corpse shall be interred as it ought. 
[exit Wsv. 

Presently, forthwith, s [Edits., u'ax. 
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What, will you all go brawl about a trifle ? 
View but the pleasant coast of Microcosm, 
Is't not great pity to be rent with wars ? 
:Is't not a shame to stain with brinish tears 
The smiling cheeks of ever-cheerful peace ? 
Is't not far better to live quietly, 
Thsn broil in fury of dissension  
Give me the crown, ye shall not disaoTee, 
If I can please you. I'll play Paris' part, 
And, most impartial, judge the controversy. 
VIs. Sauce-box ! go meddle with your lady's fan, 
And prate not here. 
hIsN. I speak not for myself, 
lut for my country's sole  commodity. 
VIS. Sirrah, be still. 
MEN. h'ay, and you be so hot, the devil part you ! 
I'll to Olfactus, and send him amongst you. 
O, that I were Alecto for your sakes ! 
How liberally would I bestow my snakes ! 
[Exit MENDACI . 
VIs. Tactus, upon thine honour, 
I challenge thee to meet me here, 
Strong as thou canst provide, in th' afternoon. 
T.c. I undertake the challenge, and here's my 
hand, 
In sign thou shalt be answered. 
Gus. Tactus, rll join with thee, on this condition 
That, if we win, he that fought best of us 
Shall have the crown, the other wear the robe. 
TAC. Give me your hand : I like the motion. 
YIs. Auditus, shall we make our forces double 
Upon the same terms ? 
AUD. Very willingly. 
VIs. Come, let's away : fear not the victory ; 
Right's more advantage than an host of soldiers. 
[Exeunt omnes. 

[Edits., safe.] 
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[snap], and here's the interest ready in my ha,,d 
[snetp. They .fall together by the ears.] Yea, 
have you found out scratehing ? Now I rememb,r 
lIEU. Do you bte me, rascal  
MEN. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha! liere's the lively 
picture of ts axiom, A uk invent.n and a goal 
memory can never aree. Fie, fie, fie, Heumsis 
beat him, when he's down  
A Prythee, let's alone : proud jackanapes, 
I'I1-- 
HEU. What 11 you do  
ANA. Untruss thy points, and whip thee, thou 
paltry-- Let me go, Mendacio, if thou lov'st 
me. Shall I put up the-- 
BIEN. Come, come, come, you shall fight no 
more, in good faith. Heuresis, your mter will 
catch you anon. 
Hu. 5Iy master ! where is he  
MEN. I'll bring you to him ; come away. 
Hn. Ananmestes, I scorn that thou shouhlst 
think I go away for fear of anything thou canst 
do unto me. Here's my hand, as soon as thou 
canst pick the let occasion, put up thy finger, I 
an for thee. 
A. When thou dar'st, Heuresis, when thou 
dar'st, I'll be as ready as thyself at any time. 
[Exeunt 5IENDACIO a, HEURESIS.] This Hu- 
resis, this Invention, is the proudest jackanapes, 
the peest, self-conceited boy that ever bathe(1. 
Because, forsooth, some odd poet or some such 
fantastic fellows make much on him, there's no ho 
with him. 1 The vile dandi-prat will overlook the 

 [See Dyce's "Middleton," iii. 106. There's no ho, 
there are no bounds or restraints with them.--Reed. They 
are not to be restrained by a call or ho. The expression is 
common.--Dyce.] 
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partaker of their admirable consort, and the 
music being ended, thrust himself headlong into 
earth, the next way to follow his amorous chace. 
If you go to Arcadia, you shall see his coming up 
again. 
CoM. SEN. Forward, Lingua, with your reason. 
LIN. How oft hath her excellency employed me 
as ambassador in her most urgent affairs to foreigu 
kings and emperors--I may say to the gods them- 
selves? How many bloodless battles have my 
persuasions attained, when the Senses' forces 
have been wtnquishedl how many rebels have 
I reclaimed, when her sacred authority was little 
regarded ] Her laws (without exprobation be it 
spoken) had been altogether unpublished, her will 
unperformed, her illustrious deeds unrenowned, had 
not the silver sound of my trumpet filled the whole 
circuit of the universe with her deserved fame. 
Her cities would dissolve, traffic would decay, 
friendships be broken, were not my speech the 
knot, mercury, and nastic, to bind, detnd, and 
glue them together. What should I say more ? 
can never speak enough of the uuspeakable 1,raise 
of speech, wherein I can find no other imperfectiou 
at all, but that the most exquisite power and 
excellency of speech cannot sufficiently express 
the exquisite power and excellency of speaking. 
CoI. SEN. Lingua, your service and dignity we 
confess to be great; nevertheless these reasons 
prove you not to have the nature of a Sense. 
LN. By your ladyship's favour, I can soon 
prove that a Sense is a faculty, by which our 
queen sitting in her privy chamber hath intelli- 
gence of exterior occurrences. That I am of this 
nature, I prove thus. The object which I chal- 
lenge is. 

[Concert.] 
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P/A. Pose us all, and I here ? That were a 
jest indeed. ]iy lord, if he have a Sphinx, I have 
an (Edipus, assure yourself; let's hear it once agaiu. 
BoY. What thing is that, sir, &c. 
PnA. This such a knotty enigma ? Why, my 
lord, I think 'tis a woman, for first a woman is 
nothing of herself, and, again, she is likest a man 
of anything. 
Co.xt. SE.. But wherein is she unlike . 
Pax. In everything: in peevishness, in folly. 
'St, boy  
HF.u. In pride, deceit, prating, lying, c%n,,c.", 
coyness, spite, hate, sir. 
PrlA. And in many more such vices. .Now, he 
may well say, the left side a man's right side is, 
for a cross wife is always contrary to her husband, 
ever contradicting what he wisheth for, like to the 
verse in Martial, trelle tuum. 
IE.XI. t'el/e tuum nolo, I)indgme, nolle volo. 
PHA. Lighter than a tatherdoth any man 
make question of that  
ME.[. They need not, for I remember I saw . 
enrdinal weigh them once, and the woman was 
tbund three grains lighter. 
CoI. SEN. 'Tis strange, for I have seen gentle- 
women wear feathers oftentimes. Can they carry 
heavier things than themselves ? 
ME. O, sir, I remember, 'tis their only delight 
to do so. 
Co3t. SEN. But how apply you the last verse ? it 
fills no place, sir. 
Pt. By nay faith, that spoils all the firmer, 
for these farthingales take up all the room now-a- 
days ; 'tis not  woman, questionless. Shall I be 
put down with  riddle  Sirrah Heuresis, search 
the corners of your conceit, and find it me quickly. 
HErr. Eh, g,a, ;na.. I have it : 'tis a man's 
face in a looking-glass. 
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As the clear heavens : both twhs, as like each other 
As star to star, which by the vulgar sort, 
For their resplendent composition, 
Are named the bright eyes of :Mount Cephalon : 
With four fair rooms those lodgings are contrived, 
Four goodly rooms in form most spherical, 
Closing each other like the hea'enly orbs : 
The first whereof, of nature's substance wought, 
As a strange moat the otlmr to defend, 
Is trained movable by art divine, 
Stirring the whole compacture of the rest : 
The second chamber is most curiously 
Compos'd of burnish'd and transparent horn. 
PuA. That's a matter of nothing. I have known 
many have such bed-chambers. 
hIEM. It may be so, for I remember, being once 
in the town's library, I read such a thing in their 
great book of monuments, called "Cornucopia," or 
rather their "Copiacornu." 
VIs. The third's  lesser room of purest glass ; 
Tlxe fourth's smallest, but passeth all the former 
In worth of matter : built most sumptuously, 
With walls transparent of pure crystalline. 
This the soul's mirror and the body's guide, 
Love's cabinet, bright beacons of the realm, 
Casements of 1.ight, quiver of Cupid's shafts, 
Wherein I sit, and immediately receive 
The species of things corporeal, 
Keeping continual watch and sentinel ; 
Lest foreign lmrt invade our ]Iicrocosm, 
And warning give (if pleasant things approach), 
To entertain them. From this costly room 
Leadeth, my lord, an entry to your house, 
Through which I hourly to yourself convey 
]Iatters of visdom by experience bred : 
Art's first invention, pleasant vision, 
Deep contemplation, that attires the soul 
In gorgeous robes of flowing literature : 
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Restore the vanished music of each close, 
And fill your ears full with redoubled pleasure. 
CoL SEs. I will walk with you very willingly, 
for I grow weary of sitting. Come, Master Regis- 
ter and Master Phantastes. [Exeunt OMSES. 

ACTUS tUAI(TUS, SC,ENA PRIMA. 
]IENDACIO, ANAMNESTES, HEURESIS. 
MEN. Prythee, Nam, be persuaded: is't not 
better to go to a feast, than stay here for a fray ? 
AN.. A feast ? dost think Auditus will make 
the judges a feast ? 
MEN. Faith, ay. Why should he carry them to 
his house else ? 
AN.. Why, sirrah, to hear a set or two of 
.ongs: 'slid, his banquets are nothing but fish, all 
sol, sol, sol. a I'll teach thee wit, boy; never go 
thee to a musician's house for junkets, unless thy 
stomach lies in thiue ears ; for there is nothing 
but commending this song's delicate air, that ode's 
dainty air, this sonnet's sweet air, that madrigal's 
melting air, this dirge's mournful air : this church 
air, that chamber air:French air, :English air, 
Italian air. Why, lad, they be pure camelions; 
they feed only upon air. 
MEN. Camelions  I'll be sworn some of your 
fiddlers be rather camels, for by their good wills 
they will never leave eating. 
Ash. True, and good reason, for they do no- 
thing all the day but stretch and grate their small 
guts. But, O, yonder's the ape tteuresis ; let me 
go, I prythee. 

a Alluding to the fish called the ,So/e, and the musical 
note ol.--Pegge. 
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Whose learned fingers have adon(d the same 
With gorgeous porches of so strange a form, 
That they command the passengers to stay. 
The doors whereof in hospitality 
Nor day nor night are shut, but, open wide, 
Gently invite all comers ; whereupon 
They are named the open ears of Cephalon. 
But lest some bolder sound should boldly rush, 
And break the nice composure of the work, 
The skilful builder wisely hath enrand 
An entry from each port with curious twines 
And crook'd meanders, like the labyrinth 
That Dedalus fram'd t' enclose the Minotaur ; 
At th' end whereof is plac'd a costly portal, 
ttesembling much the figure of a drum, 
Granting slow entrance to a private closet. 
Where daily, with a mallet in my hand, 
1 set and frame all words and sounds that come 
Upon an anvil, and so make them fit 
For the periwinkling porch,  that winding leads 
From my close chaniber to your lordship's cell. 
Thither do l, chief justice of all accents, 
Fsyche's next porter, Iicrocosm's front, 
Learnings rich treasure, bring discipline, 
Reason's discom'se, knowledge of foreign states, 
Loud fame of great heroes' virtuous (leeds ; 
The marrow of grave speeches, and the flowers 
Of quickest wits, neat jests, and pm-e conceits ; 
And oftentimes, to ease the heavy burthen 
Of government your loMship's shoulders bear, 
I tltither do conduce the pleaing nuptials 
Of sweetest instruments with heavenly noise. 
If then Auditus have deserv'd the best, 
Let him be dignified before the rest. 
COL SE'. Auditus, I am almost a sceptic in 

 i.e., A prch which has as many spiral windings in it 
as the shell of the I riwinkle, or sea-nail.teerens. 
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Co). SEN. But fovard, Olfactus, as they have 
done before you, with your description ? 
OLF. Just in the midst of Cephalon's round 
face, 
As 'twere a frontispiece unto the hill, 
Olfactus' lodging built in figure long, 
1Doubly disparted with two precious vaults, 
The roofs whereof most richly are enclos'd 
With orient pearls and sparkling diamonds 
Beset at th' end with emerauds and turchis, 
And rubies red and flaming chrysolites, 
At upper end whereof, in costly manner, 
I lay my head between two spongeois pillows, 
Like fair Adonis 'twixt the paps of Venus, 
Where I, conducting in and out the wind, 
I)aily examine all the air inspir'd 
By my pure searching, if that it be pure, 
And fit -to serve the lungs with lively breath : 
Hence do I likewise minister perfume[s] 
Unto the neighbour brain--perfumes of force 
To cleanse yore" head, and make yotu" fancy bright. 
To refine wit and sharp e invention, 
And strengthen memory : from whence it came, 
That old devotion incense did ordain 
To make man's spirit more apt for things divine. 
Besides a thousand more commodities, 
In lieu whereof your lordships I request, 
 ;ire me the crown, if I deserve it best. 
[OLFACTUS leads his comTany about the stage, 
arid goes out. 

Cambridge at the time when this play was written or repre- 
ented.Steevens. 
 Turquois.  [Sharpen.l 
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I had thought to have represented in my show 
The queen of pleasure, Venus and her son, 
Leading a gentleman enamoured 
With his sweet touching of his mistress' lips, 
And gentle griping of her tender hands, 
And divers pleasant reli.hes ,f touch, 
Yet all contained in the bounds of chastity. 
Pint. Tactus, of all I long to see your objects ; 
How comes it we have lost those pretty sports  
TAc. Thus 'tis: five hours ago I set a dozen 
maids to attire a boy like a nice. gentlewoman ; but 
there is such doing with their looking-glasses, 
pinning, uni, inning, setting, unsetting, tbrmings 
and conformings ; painting blue veins and cheeks; 
such stir with sticks and combs, cascanets, dress- 
ings, purls, falls, squares, husks, bodies, scart:5, 
necklaces, carcanets, rebatoes, borders, tires, fans, 
palisadoes, puffs, ruff., cuffs, muffs, pusles, fusles, 
1,artlets, frislets, bandlets, fillets, crosslets, pendu- 
lets, amulets, annulets, bracelets, and so many 
lets, that yet she's scarce dressed to the girdle; and 
now there is such calling for fardingales, kirtles, 
husk-points, shoe-ties, &c., that seven pedlars' 
shops--nay, all Stottrbridge fair, will scarce fnrnish 
her. A ship is sooner rigged by far, than a gentle- 
woman made ready. 
PrrA. 'Tis strange that women, being so mutable, 
Will never change in changing their apparel. 
('o.t. SEN. Well, let them pass ; Tactus, we are 
content 
To "know your dignity by relation. 
TAc. The instrument of instruments, the hand, 
Courtesy's index, chamberlain to nature, 
The body's soldier, and mouth's caterer, 
Psyche's great secretary, the dumb's eloquence, 
The blind man's candle, and his forehead's buckler, 
The minister of wrath, and friendship's sign, 
This is my instrument : nevertheless my power 
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hIEN. Madam, does't take? Have they all 
tasted it ? 
LIN. All, all, and all are well-nigh mad already. 
0, how they stare and svear, and fume, and brawl ! 
Wrath gives them weapons ; pots and candlesticks, 
Joint stools and trenchers, fly about the room, 
Like to the bloody banquet of the centalrs. 
But all the sport's to see what several thoughts 
The potion works iu their imaginations. 
For Visus thinks himself a , ha, ha, ha, ha, ha ! 

SC2ENA QUINTA. 

APPETITUS ]V[ENDACIO, LINGUA.' 
ArP. So ho, Mendacio ! so ho, so ho ! 
MEN. hIadam, I doubt they come ; yonder is 
Al_petitus. You had best be gone, lest in their 
outrage they shouhl injure you. ['xit LIh'GUA.] 
How now, Hunger? ttow dost thou, my fine 
maypole, ha ? 
.4_pp. I may well be called a maypole, for the 
Senses do nothing but dance a mortice about me. 
]IEN. Why, what ails them  Are they not (as 
I promised thee) friends with thee ? 
APr. Friends with me ! nay, rather frenzy. I 
never knew them in such a case in all my life. 
MEN'. Sure, they drank too much, and are mad 
for love of thee. 
APP. They want Common Sense amongst them. 
There's such a hurlyburly. Auditus is stark deaf, 
and wonders wly men speak so softly that he 
cannot hear them. Visus hath drunk himself 
stark blind, and therefore imagineth himself to be 
Polyphemus. Tactus is raging mad, and cannot 
be otherwise persuaded but he is Hercules fures. 
There's such conceits amont them. 
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The vilest dastard that e'er broke his word. 
But stay, yonder's Appetitus. 
APP. I pray you, Auditus, what ails you ? 
AUD. Ha, ha ! 
APP. What ails you  
AUD. Ha ! what say'st thou ? 
APP. Who hath abused you thus ? 
AtrD. Why dost thou whisper thus ? Canst not 
speak out  
APP. Save me, I had clean forgotten. Why are 
you so angTy, Auditus ? 
AUD. Bite us! who dare bite us ? 
APP. I tlk of no biting; I say, what's the 
matter between Olfactus and you  
AtrD. Will Olfactus bite me? do, if he dares; 
would he would meet me here according to his 
promise ! 2Iine ears are somewhat thick of late ; 
I pray thee, speak out louder. 
APP. Ha, ha, ha, ha! thLs is fine, i' faith: ha, 
ha, ha! Hear you, have you lost your ears at 
supper ? 
AUD. :Excellent cheer at supper, I confess it ; 
But when 'tis sauc'd with sour contentions, 
And breeds such quarrels, 'tis intolerable. 
APP. Pish, pish, this is my question : hath your 
supper spoiled your hearing ? 
AUD. Hearing at supper  tell not me of hearing . 
But if thou saw'st Olfactus, bring me to him. 
AP. I ask you, whether you have lost your 
hearing ? 
AtVD. O, dost thou hear them ring? what a 
grief is this 
Thus to be deaf, and lose such harmony. 
Wretched Auditus, now shalt thou never hear 
The pleasing changes that a well-tun'd chord 
Of trolling bells will make, when they are rung. 
APP. Here's ado indeed! I think he's mad, as 
well as drunk or deaf. 
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AUD. Ha, what's that ! 
ApP. I say you have made me hoarse with 
speaking so loud. 
AUD. Ha, what say'st thou of a creaking crowd ? 1 
.5.pp. I am hoarse, I tell you, and my head 
aches. 
Atop. O, I understand thee t. the first crowd was 
made of a horse-head. 
'Tis true, the finding of a dead horse-head 
Was the first invention of string instruments, 
Whence rose the gittern, viol, and the lute : 
Though others think the lute was first devis'd 
In imitation of a tortoise-back, 
Whose sinews, parched by Apollo's beams, 
Echo'd about the concave of the shell : 
And seeing the shortest and smallest gave shrill'st 
S01113|, 
They foun,l out frets, whose sweet diversity 
(Well-touched by the skilful learned fingers) 
Raiseth so strange a multitude of chords. 
Which their opinion many do confirm, 
:Because Testudo signifies a lute. 
:But if I by no neans 
APp. Nay, if you begin to critic once, we shall 
never have done. 
[Exit APPETITUS, and carries away AUDITUS 
perforce. 

SC.ENA DECIMA. 

CRAPULA, a fat-bellied sla,e, clothed in a light veil of 
sarsanet, a garland of vine-leaves on his head, &e. 
SOMNUS i. a mantle of black cobweb lawn dowt 
to the foot, ot, er a dusk#-coloured taffeta coat, 
and a crowr of poppy-tops or his head, a eom- 

[Fiddle.] 
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A.. By the same token, my lord, I knew one 
that went abroad in his sleep, bent his bow, shut 
at a magpie, killed her, fetched his arrow, came 
home, locked the doors, and went to bed again. 
CoI. SEN. What should be the reason of it ? 
IIE}. I remember Scaliger told me the reason 
once, as I think thus: the nerves that carry the 
mowng faculty from the brains to the thighs, legs, 
feet, and arms, are wider far than the other nerves ; 
wherefore they are not so easily stopped with the 
vapours of sleep, but are night and day ready 
perform what fancy shall command them. 
Corr. SEN. It my be so. But, Phantastes, in- 
quire more of Acrasia. 
Praa. What did you with the potion Acrasi 
made you  
LI. Gave it to the Senses, and made them as 
mad aswell, if I cannot rcover itlet it g.. 
I'll not leave them thus. [Sloe lies dow agai. 
COII. SEN. ]oy, awake the Senses there. 
AA. Ho, ho, Auditus, up, up; so ho, Olfactus, 
have at your nose ; up, Visus, Gustus, Tactus, up: 
what, can you not feel a pinch  have at you with 
a pin. 
TAC. 0, you stab me, 0 ! 
COM. SEN. Tactus, know you how you came 
hither ? 
TAC. :No, my lord, not I ; this I remember, 
We supp'd with Gustus, and had wine good store, 
Whereof I think I tasted liberally. 
Amongst the rest, we drunk a composition 
Of a most delicate and pleasant relish, 
That made our brains somewhat irregular. 
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SCJENA DECIMA NONA. 

The ,.%rises awa'], LINGUA asleep, CO3IMUNIS SEN- 
SUS, ]IEMORY, PHANTASTES, ANAINESTES, 
HEURESIS drawinff CRAPULA. 

HEU. ]Iy lord, here's a fat rascal was lurking 
in a bush very suspiciously: his name, he says, is 
Crapula. 
Cot. SE. Sirrah, speak quickly what you 
know of these troubles. 
CRA. hTothing, my lord, but that the Senses 
were mad, and that Somnus, at my request, laid 
them asleep, in hope to recover them. 
Co]I. SEN. Why then, 'tis too evident Acrasia, 
at Lingua's request, bewitched the Senses: wake 
her quickly, Heuresis 
LIN. Heigho, out alas, ah me, where am I  
how came I here ? where am I ? ah ! 
Cof. SEN. Lingua, look not so strangely upon 
the matter ; you have confessed in your sleep, 
that with a crown and a robe you have disturbed 
the Senses, using a crafty help to enrage them: 
can you deny it ? 
LIN. Ah me, most miserable wretch ! I beseech 
your lordship forgive me. 
CoM. SEN. :No, no, 'tis a fault unpardonable. 
[He consults with ]IEIORY. 
Pra. In my conceit, Lingua, you should seal 
up your lips when you go to bed, these feminine 
tongues be so glib. 
CoM. SE,. Visus, Taetus, and the rest, our 
former sentence concerning you we confirm as 
irrevocable, and establish the crown to you, Visus, 
and the robe to you, Tactus; but as for you, 
Lingua 
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SC,ZENA VIGESSIMA. 

ANAMNESTES APPETITUS, asleep in a core: 
ANA. What's this? a fellow whispering so 
closely with the earth ? so ho, so ho, Appetitus ? 
faith, now I think Morpheus himself hath been 
here. Up, with a pox to you ; up, youlusk?l I 
have such news to tell thee, sirrah : all the Senses 
are well, and Lingua is proved guilty : up, up, up ; 
I never knew him so fast asleep in nay life. [AI'PE- 
TITUS suorts.] Nay, then, have at you afresh. 
[Joys him. 
APP. Jog me once again, and I'll throw this 
whole mess of pottage into your face ; cannot one 
stand quiet at the dresser for you. 
ANA. Ha, ha, ha! I think 'tis impossible for 
him to sleep longer than he dreams of his victuals. 
What, Appetitus, up quickly: quickly up, Appe- 
titus, quickly, sirrah. [Jo.qs him. 
APP. I'll come presently ; but I hope you'll stay 
till they be roasted : will you eat them raw ? 
AA. Roatedl ha, ha, ha, ha! up, up, up, 
away [ 
Ace. Reach the sauce quickly ; here's no sugar : 
whaw, whaw, O, O, O! 
ANA= Vqat, never wake  [dogs him.] Wilt 
never be  
Then I must try another way, I see. 

Idle, lazy, slothful. tinsheu derives it from the French 
lasche, desidiosus. 
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lesson before from the old fox, gives the son half a 
dozen warm kisses which, after her father's oaths, 
takes such impression in thee, thou straight tall'st, 
By Jesu, mistress, I love you !--when she has the 
wit to ask, But, sir, will you marry me ? and thou, 
in thy cock-sparrow humour, repliest, Ay, before 
God, as I am a gentleman, will I; which the 
father overhearing, leaps in, takes you at your 
word, swears he is glad to see this; nay, he will 
have you contracted straight, and for a need makes 
the priest f himself. 
Thus in one hour, from a quiet life, 
Thou art sworn in debt, and troubled with a 
wife. 
BAR. But can they love one another so soon ? 
]LF. O, it is no matter nowadays for love; 
'tis well, and they can but make shift to lie to- 
gether. 
WE. But will your father do this too, if he 
know the gallant breathes himself at some two or 
three bawdy-houses in a morning  
]LF. 0, the sooner; for that and the land to- 
gether tell the old lad, he will -know the better 
how to deal with his daughter. 
The wise and ancient fathers know this rule, 
Shouhl both wed maids, the child would be a 
fool. 
Come, wag, if thou hast gone no further than into 
the ordinary fashion--meet, see, and kiss--give 
over; marry not a wife, to have a hundred pla,mes 
for one pleasure : let's to London, there's variety: 
and change of pasture makes fat calves. 
ScAa. But change of women bald kn.ves, sir 
knight. 
ILF. Wag, and thou beest a lover but three 
days, thou wilt be heartless, sleepless, witless, 
mad, wretehed, miserable, and indeed a stark fool ; 
and ]q that thou hast been married but three 
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,SCAR. Why, I am a man ? 
CLARE. That's more than I know, sir. 
SCAR. To approve I am no less, thus I kiss thee. 
CLARE. And by that proof I am a man too ; for 
I have kissed you. 
SCAR. Prythee, tell me, can you love ? 
CLARE. 0 Lord, sir, three or four things : I love 
my meat, choice of suitors, clothes in the fashion.- 
and, like a right woman, I love to have my will. 
SCAR. What think you of me for 
CLUE. Let me first know what you think of 
me for a wife ? 
Scar,. Troth, I think you are a proper gentIe- 
woman. 
CLARE. Do you but think so 
SCAR. :Nay, I see you are a very perfect proper 
gentlewoman. 
CLARE. It is great pity then I should be alone 
without a proper man. 
SCAR. Your father says I shall marry you. 
CLARE. And I say, God forbid, sir! alas, I am 
a great deal too young. 
SCAR. I love thee, by my troth. 
CLARE. 0, pray you do not so; for then you 
stray from the steps of gentility; the fashion among 
them is to marry first, and love after by leisure. 
SCAR. That I do love thee, here hy heaven I 
s wear, 
And call it as a witness to this kiss. 
CLARE. You will not enforce me, I hope, sir 
SCAR. Make me this woman's husband! thou 
art my Clare : 
Accept my heart, aud prove as chaste as fair. 
CLARE. 0 God ! you are too hot in your gifts ; 
should I accept them, we should have you plead 
mnage some half a year hence, sue for reverse- 
ment, and say the deed was done under age. 
Sc.&r,. Prythee, do not jest. 
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Be sure my heart doth in thy bosom lie. 
Three years I am yet a ward, which time I'll pass, 
Making thy faith my constant looking-glass, 
Till when- 
CLARE. Till when you please, where'er you live 
or lie, 
Your love's here worn : you're present 1 in my eye. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter LORD FCONBRIDGE ad SIR 'ILLIAM 
SCARBOROSV. 
LORD. S William, 
How old, say you, is your Mnsnlan Scarborow  
WIL. Eighteen, my lord, ne Pentecost. 
LOAD. Betnk you, good Sir William, 
I reckon thereabout myself; so by that account 
There's fall-tee winters yet he must attend 
Under our awe, before he sue his livery : 
Is it not so  
Win. Not a day less, my lord. 
LOAD. S William, you are s uncle, and I ' 
must speak, 
That am his arHan ; would I had a son 
Iiht merit commendatio equal  with . 
I'll tell you what he is : he is a youth, 
A noble branch, increasing blessed fruit, 
ere caterpillar vice dare not to touch : 
He bears s himself with so much avity, 
Praise cannot praise him with hyperbole : 
He is one, whom older look upon as on a book : 
Wherein are printed noble sentences 
For them to rule their lives by. Indeed he is one, 
All emulate his virtues, hate m none. 
Win. His friends are proud to hear ts good of 
him. ' 

[Edits., your lresence.] 
[Edits., i,.] 

First edit., a'en. 
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SCAP,. Iy honourable lord ! 
LORD. Fear not to take her, man : she will fear 
neither, 
Do what thou canst, being both abed together. 
SCAR. O, but my lord 
LORD. But me ? dog of wax! come kiss, and 
ao-ree, 
Your friends have thought it fit, and it must be. 
SCAR. I have no hands to take her to my wife. 
LORD. How, sauce-box ? 
SCA_a. 0, pardon me, my lord ; the unripeness of 
my years, 
Too OTeen for government, is old in fears 
To undertake that charge. 
LORD. Sir, sir, and sir knave, then here is a 
mellowed experience knows how to teach you. 
SCAR. 0 God. 
LoR). 0 Jack, 
Have 1 both our cares, your uncle and myself, 
Sought, studied, found out, and for your good, 
A maid, a niece of mine, both fair and chaste ; 
And must we stand at your discretioa ? 
SCA. 0 good my lord, 
Had I two souls, then might I have two wives : 
Had I two faiths, then had I one for her ; 
Having of both but one, that one is ven 
To Sir John Harcop's daughter. 
LORD. Ha, ha! what's that? let me hear that 
again. 
SCAR. To Sir John Harcop's Clare I have made 
an oath : 
Part me in twain, yet she's one-half of both. 
This hand the which I wear, it is half hers : 
Such power hath faith and troth 'twixt couples 
young, 
Death only cuts that knot tied with the tongue. 

First edit., how. 
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HA. Was that the cause that thou hast soil'd 
thyself 
With these red spots, these blemishes of beauty ? 
My child, my child ! was't perjury in him 
]Iade thee so fair act now so foul a sin ? 
Hath  he deceived thee in a mother's hopes, 
Posterity, the bliss of marriage ? 
Thou hast no tongue to answer no or ay, 
But in red letters write,-* For him 1 die. 
Curse on his traitorous tongue, his youth, his blood, 
His pleasures, children, and possessions ! 
:Be all his days, like winter, comfortless ! 
Restless his nights, his wants remorseless ! 3 
And may his corpse be the physician's stage, 
Which play'd upon stands not to honour'd age ! 
Or with diseases may he lie and pine, 
Till grief wax blind his eyes, as gTief doth mine ! 
Jo'. 0 good old man, made wreched by this 
deed, 
The more thy age, more to be pitie& 

Enter SC,BOPOW, lLis wife KaqEr, I'E, ILrORD, 
WENTLOE, BARTLEY, and BUTLER. 
ILF. What, ride by the gate, and not call ? that 
were a shame, i' faith. 
WE.'. We'll but taste of his beer, kits his 
daughter, and to horse again. SVhere's the good 
"knight here ? 
ScxR. You bring me to my shame unwillingly. 
ILF. Shamed of what ? for deceixfing of a wench ! 
I have not blushed, that have done't to a hundred of 
'era  

 [Edit, Tat.] * [Edit, rr/t.] 
 Pitilea, without pity. 
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and especially to you, Master Scarborow: our 
meeting here for your mirth hath proved to me 
thus adverse, that in yor companies I am arrested. 
How ill it will stand with the flom'ish of your re- 
putations, when nen of rank and note communicate 
that I, Frank Ilford, gentleman, whose fortunes 
may transcend to make ample gratuities future, 
and heap satisfaction for any present extension of 
his friends' k/ndness, was enforced from the Mitre 
in Bread Street to the Counter in the Poultry. For 
mine own part, if you shall think it meet, and that 
it shall accord with the state of gentry to submit 
myseff from the feather-bed in the mastefs side  
or the flock-bed in the knight's ward, to the straw- 
bed in the hole, I shall buckle to my heels, instead 
of gilt spurs, the armour of patience, and do't. 
WEN. Come, come, what  pox need all this! 
this is nells flora, the sweetest of the honey: he 
that was not made to fat cattle, but to feed gen- 

tlemen. 
BAR. 
WEN. 
BAR. 
BA1-L 
BR. 
WEN. 
B,. 
WEN. 
BAR. 
WE. 

You wear good clothe 
Are well-descended. 
Keep the best company. 
Should regard your credit. 
Stand not upon't, be bound, be bound. 
Ye are richly married. 
Love not your wife. 
Have store of friends. 
Who shall be your heir ? 
The son of some slave. 
Some groom. 
Some horse-keeper. 

 Three different departments of a prison, in which debtors 
were confined according to their ability or incapacity to pay 
for their accommodations: all three are pretty accurately 
detcribed by Fennor in "The Compter's Commonwealth," 
1617. 
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BAR. Stand not upon't; be bound, be bound. 
ScaR. Well, at your importunance, fi)r once I'll 
stretch my purse ; 
"Who's born to sink, as good this way as worse. 
WEN. Now speaks my bully like a gentleman 
of worth. 
BAR. Of merit. 
WE. Fit to be regarded. 
BAn. That shall command our souls. 
WEN. Our swords. 
BR. Ourselves. 
ILF. To ted upon you, as Pharaoh's lean kine 
did upon the fat. [Aside.] 
Seam Master (ripe, is my bond current for this 
gentleman ? 
ILF. Good security, you Egyptian grasshopr, 
good security. 
GRIPE. And for as much more, kind 
Master 
Scarborow, 
Provided that men, mortal as we are, 
May have 
Sc. May have secuty. 
GRIPE. Your bond with land conveyed, which 
may assure me of mine own again. 
SCAn. You shall be satisfied, and I'll become 
your debtor 
For full five hundred more than he doth owe you. 
This night we sup here ; bear us company, 
And bring your counsel, scrivener, and the money 
With you, where I ll make as full assurance 
As in the law you'd wish. 
Gm. I take your word, sir, 
And so discharge you of your prisoner. 
]LF. Why then let's come 
And take up a new room, the infected hath spit in this. 
He that hath store of coin wants not a friend ; 

[Edits., imlortance.] 
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I'll curb you for it: ask why  I'll have it so. 
JOAN. We do but crave our own. 

SCAR. 
THOL 
Joas. 
Tao.t. 
JOHN. 
SCAR. 

Your own, sir ? what's your own  
Our portions given us by our father's will. 
Which here you spend. 
Consume. 
V(ays worse than ill. 
Ha, ha, ha! 

Enter I LFORD. 

ILF. Nay, nay, nay, Will: prythee, come away. 
we have a full gallon of sack stays in the fire f,,r 
thee. Thou must pledge it to the health of a 
friend of thine. 
SCAP What dost think these are, Frank . 
ILF. Who Z They are fiddlers, I thine If they 
be, I prythee send them into the next room, an! 
let them scrape there, and we'll send to them pre- 
sently. 
SCAP. They are my brothers, Frank, come out 
of Yorkshire 
To the tavern here, to ask their portions : 
They call my pleasures riots, my company leprous ; 
And like a schoolboy they wouid tutor me. 
ILF. O, thou shouldst have done well to have 
bound them 'prentices when they were youn : they 
would have made a couple of good saucy tailors. 
Tao.t. Tailors Z 
ILF. Ay, birdlime tailors. Tailors are good 
men, and in the term-time they wear good clothes. 
Come, you must learn more manners : as to stand 
at your brother's back, to shift a trencher neatly, 
and take a cup of sack and a capon's leg contentedly. 
TaoM. You are a slave, 
That feeds upon my brother like a fly, 
Poisoning where thou dost suck. 
SCAR. You lie. 
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Should set so soon unto his house's shame. 
He lives in taverns, spending of his wealth, 
And here his brothers and distressed sister, 
:Not having any means to help us with. 
Tno. :Not a Scots baubee (by this hand)to 
bless us with. 
JohN. And not content to riot out his own, 
:But he detains our portions, suffers us 
Iu this strange air, open to every wrack, 
Whilst he in riot swims to be in lack. 
BUT. The more's the pity. 
Sts. I know not what in course to take me to : 
Honestly I fain would live, what shall I do  
BUT. Sooth, I'll tell you ; your brother hath hurt 
us; we three will hurt you, and then go all to a 
'sl,ital together. 
,Sis. Jest not at her whose burden is too grievous, 
But rather lend a means how to relieve us. 
:BUT. Well, I do pity you, aud the rather because 
you say you would fain live honest, and want 
meaus for it ; for I can tell you 'tis as strange here 
to see a maid fair, poor, and honest, as to see a 
collier with a clean face. Maids here do live (espe- 
cially without maintenance) 
Like mi,.e goiug to a trap, 
They nibble long, at last they get a clap. 
Your father was my good benetctor, and gave me 
a house whilst I live to put my head in : I would 
be loth then to see his only daughter, for want of 
means, turn punk. I have a drift to keep you 
honest, have you a care to keep yourself so: yet 
you shall not know of it, for women's tortures are 
like sieves, they will hold nothing they have power 
to vent. You two will further me ? 
John. In anything, good honest Butler. 
THOt. IFt be to take a purse, I'll be one. 
:BUT. Perhaps thou speakest righter than thou 
art aware of. Well, as chance is, I have received 
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behave themselves in this honest and needful call- 
ing of pursetaking, than I do to piece stockings. 
WITHLX T. This way, tlris way, this way ! 
BOTH. 'Sfoot, what shall we do now  
BUT. See if they do not quake like a trembling 
asp-leaf, and look more miserable titan one of the 
wicked elders pictured in the painted cloth. 1 Should 
they but come to the credit to be arraig, ned for 
their valour before a worshipful bench, their very 
looks would hang 'era, and they were indicted but 
fur steahng of ,,s 
WTnL'. Follo, follow ! This way ! Follow ! 
THOL Butler. 
J)HN. Honest butler. 
BUT. Squat, heart, squat, creep me into these 
bushes, and lie me as close to the ground as you 
would do to a wench. 
THOL How, good butler ? show us how. 
BUT. By the moon, patroness of all pursetakers, 
who would be troubled with such changelings ? 
squat, heart, squat. 
THot. Thus, butler ? 
BUT. Ay so, suckling, so ; stir not now : if the 
peering rogues chance to go over you, yet stir not : 
younger brothers call 'ou them, aud have no more 
forecast, I am ashamed of you. These are such 
whose fathers had need leave them money, even 
to make them re.dy withal; for, by these hilts, 
they have not wit to button their sleeves without 
teaching: close, squat, close. .Now if the lot of 
hanging do fall to my shoe, so; then the old father's " 
man drops for his young masters. If it chance, 
it chances; and when it chances, heaven and the 
sheriff send me a good rope ! I would not go up 
the ladder twice tbr anything: in the meantime 

[Alludingto a tapestry representing the storyof Susanna.] 
[Edits., fater' old man.] 
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preventions, honest preventions do well, off with 
my skin ; so ; you on the ground, and I to this tree, 
to escape the gallows. [Ascends a tree.] 
WITIN. Follow, follow, follow ! 
BVT. Do : follow. If I do not deceive you, I'll 
}rid a pox of this wit, and hang with a good grace. 

1"nter SIR JOHN HARCOP, u, lth two or three others 
avith him. 
HAI. Up to this wood they took : search near, 
my friends, I am this morn robbed of three hun- 
tired pound. 
BuT. I am SmTy there was not four to make 
,yen money. Now, by the devil's horns, 'tis Sir 
John Harcop. 
I-L. Leave not a bush unbeat nor tree un- 
search'd ; 
As sure as I was robb'd, the thieves went this way. 
BtT. There's nobody, I perceive, but may lie at 
some time, for one of them climbed this way. 
I ST MAN. Stand, I hear a voice; and here's 
an owl in an ivy-bush. 
BUT. You lie, "tis an old servingman in a nut- 
tree. 
2r MA'. Sirrah, sir, what make you in that tree 
BtrT. Gathering of nuts,'that such fools as you 
are may crack the shells, and I eat the kernels. 
I-IAR. What fellow's that ? 
BuT. Sir John Harcop, nay noble knight; I am 
glad of your good health ; you bear your age fair, 
you keep a good house, I have fed at your board, 
and been drunk in your buttery. 
Har But sirrah, sirrah, what made you in that 
tree ? 
My man and I, at foot of yonder hill, 
Were by three knaves robb'd of three hundred 
pound. 
VOL. IX. 2 L 
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ILF. I ha't. 
Btl: Fail not. 
]LF. Will I live ? 
BtT. ] will, but shift off these two rhinoceros. 
ILF. Widgeons, widgeons : a couple of gulls ! 
BUT. With some discourse of hope to wive. 
them too, and be with you straight. 
ILF. Blessed day ! my love shall be thy cushin. 
honest butler. [Exit. 
BVT. So now to my t'other gallants. 
WEN. O butler, we have been in passion at thy 
tediousness. 
BvT. Why, look you, I had all this talk for 
your good! 
BAR. Hadst ? 
BuT. For you know the knight is but a 
scurvy-proud-prating prodigal, licentious, unneces- 
sary 
WEN. AI] ass, all ass, al ass. 
Btw. Now you heard me tell him I had three 
wenches in store. 
BAR. And he would have had them all, wouhl 
he ? 
Btrr. Hear me. Though he may live to be an 
ox, he had not now so much of the goat in him, 
but only hopes for one of the three, when indeed I 
have but two ; and knowing yott to be men of 
more virtue, and dearer in my respect, intend theu 
to be yours. 
WEts. We shall honour thee. 
BAR. But how, butler  
BUT. I am now going to their place of residence, 
situate in the choicest place of the city, and at the 
si of the Wolf, just against Goldsmith's Row, 
where you shall meet me ; but ask not for me, 
only walk to and fro, and to avoid suspicion you 
my sped some conference with the shopkeeper'a 
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ACT V. 

EJter ILFORD with SCARBOR0W'S SISTER. 

ILF. Ho, sirrah, who would have thought it ? 
perceive now a woman may be a maid, be married, 
and lose her maidenhead, and all in half an hour. 
And how dost like me now, wench 
SIs. As doth befit your servant and your wife, 
That owe you h,ve and duty all my life. 
ILF. And there shall be no love lost, nor service 
neither ; I'll do thee service at board, and thou 
shalt do me service a-bcd : now must I, as young 
married men use to do, kiss my portion out of 
my young wife. Thou art my sweet rogue, my 
lamb, my pigsny, nay playfellow, my pretty-pretty 
anything. Come, a buss, prythee, so 'tis my kind 
heart ; and wots thou what now  
SIs. :Not till you tell me, sir. 
ILF. I have got thee with child in my conscience, 
and, like  kind husband, methinks I breed it for 
thee. For I am already sick at my stomach, and 
long extremely. Now must thou be my helpful 
physician, and provide for me. 
Sis. :Even to my blood, 
What's mine is yours, to gin your peace or good. 
ILF. What a kind soul is this! Could a man 
have found a greater content in a wife, if he should 
have sought through the worhl tbr her ? Prythee, 
heart, as I said, I long, and in good troth I do, 
and methinks thy first child will be born without a 
nose, if I lose my longing : 'tis but for a trifle too ; 
yet methinks it will do me no good, unless thou 
effect it for me. I could take thy keys myself, go 
into thy closet, and read over the deeds and evi- 
dences of thy land, and in reading over them, re- 
joice I had such blessed fortune to have so titir 
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wife with so much endowment, and then open thy 
chests, and survey thy plate, jewels, treasure ; but 
a pox on't, all will do me no good, unless thou 
effect it for me. 
SIs. Sir, I will show you all the wealth I have 
Of coin, of jewels, and possessions. 
ILF. Good gentle heart, I'll give thee another 
buss for that : for that, give thee a new gown to- 
morrow morning by this hand ; do thou but dream 
what stuff and what fashion thou wilt have it on 
to-night. 
Sis. The land ] can endow you with's my Love : 
The riches I possess for you is Love, 
A treasure greater than is land or gohl, 
It cannot be forfeit, and it shall ne'er be sold. 
IL'. Love, I know that; and I'll answer thee 
love for love in abundance: but come, prythee, 
come, let's see these deeds and evidences--this 
money, plate, and jewels. Wilt have thy child 
born without a nose  if thou be'st so careless, 
spare not : why, my little frappet, you, I heard thv 
uncles talk of thy riches, that thou hadst hundred's 
a year, several lordships, manors, houses, thousands 
of pounds in your great chest ; jewels, plate, and 
rings in your little box 
SIS. And for that riches you did marry me ? 
IL. Troth, I did, as nowadays bachelors do: 
swear I lov'd thee, but indeed married thee for thy 
wealth. 
Ss. Sir, I beseech you say not your oaths were 
such, 
So like false coin being put unto the touch ; 
Who bear a flourish in the outward show 
Of a true stamp, but truly  are not o. 
You swore me love, I gave the like to you : 
Then as a ship, being wedded to the sea, 

Indeed, second and third editions. 
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])oes either sail or sink, even so must I, 
You being the haven, to which my hopes must 
fly. 
ILF. True, chuck, I am thy haven, and harbour 
tOO, 
And like a ship I took thee, who brings home 
treasure 
As thou to me the merchant-venturer. 
Sin. What riches I am ballast with are yours. 
ILF. That's kindly said now. 
Sin. If but with sand, as I am but with earth, 
Being your right, of right you must receive me ". 
l have no other lading but my love, 
Which in abundance I will render you. 
If other freight you do expect my store, 
l'll pay you tears : my riches are no more. 
ILF. How's this ? bow's this ? I hope you do but 
jest. 
Sin. I am sister to decayed Scarborow. 
ILF. Ha ! 
Sis. Whose substance your enticements did con- 
SUme. 
ILF. Worse than an ague. 
SIS. Which as you did believe, so they supposed, 
'Twas fitter for yourself than for another 
To keep the sister, had nndone the brother. 
ILF. I am gulled, by this hand. An old coney- 
catcher, and beguiled ! where the pox now are my 
two coaches, choice of houses,, several suits, a 
plague on them, and I know not what ! Do you 
hear, puppet, do you think you shall not be damned 
for this, to cosen a gentleman of his hopes, and 
compel yourself into matrimony with a man, 
whether he will or no with you ? I have made a 
tkir match, i' faith: will any man buy my com- 
modity out of my hand? As God save me, he 
shall have her for half the money she cost me. 
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Enter WENTLOE and ]ARTLEY. 

WEN. O, have we met you, sir ? 
BAR. What, turned micher, steal a wife, and not 
make your old friends acquainted with it ? 
]LF. A pox on her, I would you had her ! 
WEN. Well, God give you joy ! we can hear of 
your good fortune, now 'tis done, though we couhl 
not be acquainted with it aforehand. 
BAR. As that you have two thousand pounds a 
year. 
WEX. Two or three manor-houses. 
BAR. A wife, fair, rich, and virtuous. 
ILF. Pretty, i' faith, very pretty. 
WEN. Store of gold. 
B,. :Plate in abundance. 
ILF. Better, better, better. 
WEN. And so many oxen, .that their horns arc 
able to store all the cuckolds in your country. 
1LF. Do not make me mad, good gentlemen, do 
not make me mad: I could be made a cuckold 
with more patience, than endure this. 
WEN. Foh ! we shall have you turn proud now, 
grow respectless of your ancient acquaintance. 
Why, Butler told us of it, who was the maker of 
the match for you. 
ILF. A pox of his furtherance! gentleraen, as 
you are Christians, vex me no more. That I am 
married, I confess ; a plague of the fates, that wed- 
ding and hanging comes by destiny ; but for the 
riches she has brought, bear witness how I'll 
reward her. [K/cks lrr. 
S/s. Sir ! 
ILF. Whore, ay, and jade. Witch! Ill-faced, 
stinking-breath, crooked-nose, worse than the devil 
--and a plague on thee that ever I saw thee: 
BAR. A comedy, a comedy ! 
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]LF. I ha't. 
BUT. Fail not. 
1LF. Will I live ? 
BuT. I will, but shift off these two rhinoceros. 
ILF. Widgeons, widgeons : a couple of olls ! 
BuT. With some discourse of hope to wive. 
them too, and be with you straight. 
I'. Blessed day I my love shall he thy cushi,n, 
honest butler. [Exit. 
BUT. So now to my t'other gallants. 
WEN. O butler, we have been in passion at thy 
tediousness. 
BVT. Why, look yot, I had all this talk f,r 
your good 
BAR. Hadst  
BUT. For you know the knight is but a 
scurvy-proud-prating prodigal, licentious, unneces- 
sary 
WEN. An $s, 1 ass, a ass. 
BUT. Now you heard me tell him I had three 
wenches iu store. 
BAR. And he would have had them all, would 
he  
BT. Hear me. Though he may live to be an 
ox, he had not now so much of the goat in him, 
but only hopes for one of the three, when indeed I 
have but two; and knowing you to be men of 
more virtue, and dearer in my respect, iatcnd them 
to be yours. 
WEN. We shall honour thee. 
BArn Eut how, butler  
BUT. I am now going to their place of residence, 
situate in the choicest place of the city, and at the 
si of the Wolf, just against Goldsth's Row, 
where you shall meet me ; but ask not for me, 
only walk to and fro, and to avoid suspicion you 
may spend some contrence with the shopkeeper's 
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Tto.. I think she has-- 
ILF. What, a God's name ? 
THOlI. About four thousan,1 pound in her great 
chest. 
ILF. And I'll find a vent for't, I hope. 
JOHN. She is virtuous, and she is fair. 
ILF. And she were foul, being rich, I would be 
glad of her. 
BUT. Pish, pish ! 
JOHN. Come, we'll go visit her, but with this 
care, 
That to no spendthrift we do marry her. [Exeunt. 
ILF. You may chance be deceived, old grey- 
beards ; here's he will spend some of it ; thanks, 
thanks, honest butler! Now do I see the happi- 
ness of my future estate. I walk me as to-morrow, 
being the day after my marriage, with my fourteen 
men in livery-cloaks after me, and step to the 
wll in some chief streets of the city, though I 
have no occasion to use it, that the shopkeepers 
may take notice how many followers stand bare to 
me. And yet in this latter age, the keeping of 
men being not in request, I will turn my aforesaid 
fourteen into two pages and two coaches. I will 
get myself into grace at court, run headlong into 
debt, and then look scurvily upon the city. I 
will walk you into the presence in the afternoon, 
having put on a richer suit than I wore in the 
morning, and call, boy or sirrah. I will have the 
grace of some great lady, though I pay for't, and 
at the next triumphs run a-tilt, that when I run 
my course, though I break not my lance, she may 
whisper to herself, looking upon my jewel: well- 
run, my knight. I will now keep great horses, 
scorning to have a queen to keep me; indeed I 
will practise all the gallantry in use ; for by a wife 
comes all my happiness. 
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SIS. I can ; for I love all the world, but am in 
love with none. 
ILF. Yet be in love with me ; let your affec- 
tions 
Combine with mine, and let our souls 
Like turtles have a mutual sympathy, 
Who love so well, that they die tggether. 
Such is my life, who covets to expire, 
If it should lose your love. 
SIs. May I believe you ? 
ILF. In troth you may : 
Your life's my life, your death my dying-day. 
SIS. Sir, the commendations I have received 
from Butler of your birth and worth, together with 
the judgment of mine oa eye, bids me believe 
and love you. 
ILF. O, seal it with a kiss. 
Bless'd hour ! my life had never joy till this. 

Enter VENTLOE and BARTLEY bcneat]. 

Brt. Hereabout is the house, sure. 
W... We cannot mistake it ; for here's the sign 
of the Wolf, and the bay.window. 

Euter BUTLER above. 

BtrT. $qaat, so close ? 'Tis well I have shifted 
away your uncles, mistress. But see the spite of 
Sir Francis ! if yon same couple of smell-smocks, 
Wentloe and Bartley, have not scented after us. 
ILF. A pox on them! what shall we do then, 
butler  
BUT. Vhat, but be married straight, man ? 
ILF. Ay, but how, butler  
BJT. Tut, I never fail at a dead lift ; for, to 
perfect your bliss, I have provided you a priest. 
ILF. Where ? prythee, butler, where ? 
VOL. IX. 2 M 



ENFORCED :MARRIAGE. 

549 

l}oes either sail or sink, even so must I, 
You being the haven, to which my hopes must 
fly. 
ILF. True, chuck, I am thy haven, and harbour 
too, 
And like a ship I took thee, who brings home 
treasure 
As thou to me the merchant-venturer. 
SIS. What riches I am ballast with are yours. 
ILF. That's kindly said now. 
SIs. If but with sand, as I am but with earth, 
Being your right, of right you must receive me : 
1 have no other lading but my love, 
Which in abundance I will render you. 
If other freight you do expect my store, 
I'll pay you tears : my riches are no more. 
ILF. How's this ? bow's this  I hope you do but 
jest. 
SIs. I am sister to decayed Scarborow. 
]LF. Ha ! 
SIs. Whose substance your enticements did con- 
sumP. 
ILF. Worse than an ague. 
SIs. Which as you did believe, so they supposed, 
'Twas fitter for yourself than for another 
To keep the sister, had undone the brother. 
][LF. I am gulled, by this hand. An old coney- 
catcher, and beguiled ! where the pox now are my 
two coaches, choice of houses, several suits, a 
plague on them, and I know not what ! Do you 
hear, puppet, do you think you shall not be damned 
for this, to cosen a gentleman of his hopes, and 
compel yourself into matrimony with a man, 
whether he will or no with you . I have made a 
fair match, i' faith: will any man buy my com- 
modity out of my hand? As God save me, he 
shall have her for half the money she cost me. 
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Jnter WENTLOE ad BARTLEY. 

WEN. O, have we met you, sir ? 
BAR. What, turned micher, steal a wife, and not 
make your old friends acquainted with it  
ILF. A pox on her, I would you had her ! 
WEN. Well, God give you joy ! we can hear of 
your good fortune, now 'tis done, though we eouhi 
not be acquainted with it aforehand. 
BAR. As that you have two thousand pounds a 
year. 
WEN. Two or three manor-houses. 
BAR. A wife, fair, rich, and virtuous. 
ILF. Pretty, i' faith, very pretty. 
WEn'. Store of gold. 
B,R. Plate in abundance. 
ILF. Better, better, better. 
WEN. And so many oxen, .that their horns are 
able to store all the cuckolds in your country. 
ILF. Do not make me mad, good gentlemen, do 
not make me mad: I could be made a cuckohl 
with more patience, than endure this. 
WEN. Fob ! we shall have you turn proud now, 
grow respeetless of your ancient acquaintance. 
Why, Butler told us of it, who was the maker of 
the match for you. 
ILF. A pox of his furtherance! gentlemen, as 
you are Christians, vex me no more. That I am 
married, I confess ; a plague of the fates, that wed- 
ding and hanging comes by destiny ; but for the 
riches she has brought, bear witness how I'll 
reward her. [K/cks her. 
SIS. Sir ! 
ILF. Whore, ay, and jade. Witch! Ill-faced, 
stinking-breath, crooked-nose, worse than the devil 
--and a plague on thee that ever I saw thee! 
BAR. A comedy, a comedy ! 
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All hopes are shipwreck'd, misery comes on, 
Thdcomfort we did look from him is frustrate, 
All means, all maintenance, but grief is gone ; 
And all shall end by his destruction. [Exit. 
JorN. I ll follow, and prevent what in this heat 
may happen : 
His want makes sharp his sword ; too great's the 
ill, 
If that one brother should another kill. [Exit. 
BUT. And what will you do, mistress  
Sin. I'll sit me down, sigh loud instead of words, 
And woud myseff with grief as they with swords. 
And for the sustenance that I should eat, 
I'll feed on grief, 'tis woe's bestrelish'd meat. 
BuT. Good heart, I pity you, 
You shall not be so cruel to yourself, 
I have the poor serving-man's allowance : 
Twelve pence a day, to buy me sustenance ; 
One meal a day I'll eat, the t'other fast, 
To give your wants relief. And, mistress, 
Be this some comfort to your miseries, 
l'll have thin checks, ere you shall have wet eyes. 
[Exeunt. 
Enter SCARBOROV. 
Sc.. What is a prodigal ? Faith, like a brush, 
That wears lfimself to furbish t others' clothes, 
And, having worn his heart even to the stump, 
He's thrown away like a deformed lump. 
O, such am I : I have spent all the wealth 
My ancestors did purchase, made others brave 
In shape and riches, and myseff a knave. 
F,r though my wealth rais'd some to paint their 
door, 
'Tis shut against me saying I am but poor : 
Nay, even the greatest arm, whose hand hath grac'd 

 [Edit., flom'ish.] 
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THot. How, set upon by three! 'Sfoot, fear 
not, brother ; you cowards, three to one ! slaves, 
worse than fencers that wear long weapons. You 
hall be fought withal, you shall be fought withal. 
[Here the brothers ]oi ! drive the rest out, and 
SCAR. Brother, I thank you, for you now have 
been 
A patron of my life. Forget the sin, 
I pray you, which my loose and wasteful hours 
Hath made against your fortunes ; I repent 'era, 
And wish I could new-joint and strength your 
hopes, 
Though with indifferent ruin of mine own. 
I have a many sins, the thought of which 
Like finest  needles prick me to the soul, 
But find your wrongs to have the sharpest point. 
if penitence your losses might repair, 
You should be rich in wealth, and I in care. 
TIOM. I do believe you, sir: but I must tell 
you, 
Evils the which are 'gainst another done, 
Repentance makes no satisfaction 
To him that feels the smart. Our father, sir, 
Left in your trust my portion : you have spent it, 
And suffered me (whilst you in riot's house-- 
A drunken tavern--spill'd my maintenance, 
Perhaps upon the ground with o'erflown cups ;) 
Like birds in hardest winter half-starv'd, to fly 
And pick up any food, lest I should die. 
SCAR. I pr'ythee, let us be at peace together. 
THoli. At peace for what ? For spending my 
inheritance ? 
By yonder sun that every soul has life by, 
As sure as thou hast life, I'll fight with thee. 
ScAI I'll not be mov'd unto 't. 

 [Edit., finisht.] 
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TJmt. I '11 kill thee then, wert thou now clasp'd 
Within thy mother, wife, or children's arms. 
SCAR. Would'st, homicide $ art so degenerate 
Then let my blood grow hot. 
THOL For it shall cool. 
SCAn. To kill rather than be kill'd is manhood's 
rule. 

Enter JOHN SCARBORO,V. 

JOHN. Stay, let not your wraths meet. 
THOSL Heart ! what mak'st thou here ? 
JOHN. Say, who are you, or you ? are you not 
one, 
That scarce can make a fit distinction 
Betwixt each other  Are you not brothers ? 
THo. I renounce him. 
SCAR. Shalt not need. 
THOL Give way. 
SCAR. Have at thee ! 
JOHN. Who stirs? which of you both hath 
strength within his arm 
To wound his own breast ? who's so desperate 
To damn himself by killing of himself? 
Are you not both one flesh  
THoI. Heart ! give me way. 
SCAR. Be not a bar betwixt us, or by my sword 
I'll  mete thy gTave out. 
JOHN. O, do : for God's sake, do ; 
'Tis happy death, if I may die, and you 
Not murder one another. O, do but hearken : 
When do the sun and moon, born in one frame, 
Contend, but they breed earthquakes in men's 
hearts . 
When any star prodiously appears, 
Tells it not fall of kings or fatal years  

i.e. l[easure it out. Hesperiam mctire jacens.--Virgil. 
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KATF[. O my dear husband ! 
SCAR. YOU are very welcome. Peace: we'll 
have compliment. 
Who are you, gentlewoman ? 
KATL Sir, your distressed wife, and these your 
children. 
SCAR. Mine! Where, how, begot ? 
Prove me by certain instance that's divine, 
That I should call them lawful, or thee mine. 
KATe. Were we not married, sir ? 
SCAR. ]No ; though we heard the words of cere- 
mony, 
But had hands knit, as felons that wear fetters 
Forc'd upon them. ['or tell me, woman, 
Did e'er my love with sighs entreat thee mine  
Did ever I in willing conference 
Speak words, made half with tears, that I did lore 
thee ? 
Or was I ever but glad to see thee, as all lovers 
are ? 
No, no, thou know'st I was not. 
KATe. O me ! 
Bu. The more's the pity. 
SCAR. But when I came to church, I did there 
stand; 
As water, whose forc'd breach 1 had drown'd my 
land. 
Are you my wife, or these my children  
Why, 'tis impossible ; for like the s -kies 
Without the sun's light, so look all your eyes ; 
Dark, cloudy, thick, and full of heaviness ; 
Within my country there was hope to see 
Me and my issue to be like our fathers, 
Upholders of our country all our life, 
Which should have beeu if I had wed a wife : 
Where now, 

 All--breath, editeo 1611 and 1629. 
VOL. IX. 2 N 
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BUT. The hell of sickness; troubled in his 
mind. 
SIR WIL. I guess the cause of it, 
But cannot now intend to visit him. 
Great business for my sovereign hastes me hence ; 
Only this letter from his lord and guardian to 
him, 
Whose inside, I do guess, tends to his good ; 
At my return I'll see him : so farewell. [Exit. 
BUT. Drhose inside, I do guess, turns to ]tis good. 
He shall not see it now, then ; for men's minds, 
Perplex'd like his, are like land-troubling-winds, 
Who have no gracious temper. 

Enter JOHN SCARBOROW. 
JoRs. O butler ! 
BtrT. What's the fright now ? 
,IoHs. Help, straight, or on the tree of shame 
We both shall perish for the robbery. 
BUT. What, is't reveal'd, man ? 
JOHN. lqot yet, good butler : only my brother 
Thomas, 
In spleen to me that would not suffer him 
To kill our elder brother had undone us, 
Is riding nosy to Sir John Harcop straight, 
To disclose it. 
BUT. Heart ! who would rob with suckhngs't 
Where did you leave him ? 
JOHS. Now taking horse to ride to Yorkshire. 
BUT. I'll stay his journey, lest I meet a hanging. 
[Zxeu,t. 
Enter SCARBORO,V. 
SCAI. I'll parley with the devil : ay, I will, 
He gives his counsel freel:, and the cause 
He for his clients pleads goes always with them : 
He in my cause shall deal the ; and I'll ask him 
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Whether a cormorant may have stuff'd chests, 
And see his brother starve ? why, he'll say, ay, 
The less they give, the more I gain thereby ; 

Enter :BUTLER. 

Their souls, their souls, their souls. 
How now, master? nay, you are my master ; 
Is my wife's sheets warm  does she kiss well ? 
Bt:T. Good sir. 
SCAR. Fob! make't not strange, for in these 
days, 
There's many men lie in their masters' sheets, 
And so may you in mine, and yet--your busi- 
ness, sir? 
:BUT. There's one in civil habit, sir, would speak 
with you. 
Sc. In civil hal)it  
:BUT. He is of seemly rank, sir, and calls himself 
y the name of Doctor Baxter of Oxford. 
SCAR. That man undid me ; he did blossom. 
blow, 
Whose fruit proved poison, though 'twas good in 
show : 
Y(ith him I'll parley, aud disrobe my flmught. 
Of this wihl frenzy that becomes me not. 
A table, candles, stools, and all things fit, 
I know lie comes to chide me, and I'll hear him ; 
With our sad conference we will call up tears, 
Teach doctors rules, instruct sueceediug years : 
Usher him in : 
tIeaven spare a drop from thence, where's boun- 
teous throng : 
{;ive patience to my sou], inflame my tongue. 

formerly was the mode of writing, as well as pro- 
nouncing, t.hi word. 
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Doc. 5Iaster Scarborow. 
SCAR. I'll be with you straight, sir : 
Salvation to afflicted consciences, 
And not give torment to contented minds, 
Who should be lamps to comfort out our way, 
And not like firedrakes 1 to lead men astray, 
Ay, I'll be with you straight, sir. 

'er ]UTLER, [te'it]t ]if and Cldldre]. 
BUT. Here's your wife and children, sir. 
ScaR. Give way, then, 
I have my lesson perfect; leave us here. 
BUT. Yes, I will go, but I will be so near, 
To hinder the mishap, the which I fear. 
[Et BUTLE 
SeAm Now, sir, you know this gentlewoman? 
Doc. Kind Mistress Srborow. 
Sc. 'ay, pray you keep your seat, for you 
shall hear 
The same affiicgon you have taught me fear, 
Due to yourself. 
Doc. To me, s  
SCAR. To you, s. 
You match'd me to this gentlewoman  
Doc. I know I did, s. 
SCAR. And you will say she is my wife then. 
Doc. I have re,on, sir, becau I married you. 
SCAR. 0, that such tongues should have the 
time  lie, 
Who teach men how to live, and how  die ; 
Did not you know my soul had given my faith, 
In contract  another ? and yet you 
Would join this loom unto unlaul tsts. 
D. ir ] 

1 lgnsfatul, Wills o' th' Wisp. See .Mr Steevens's Note 
on "King Henry VIII.," act v. sc. 3. 
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SCAR. What's all this to my conscience ? 
Bu'r. Ease, promise of succeeding joy to you : 
dead but this letter. 
Sm WXL. Which tells you that your lord and 
guardian's dead. 
BUT. Which tells you that he knew he did you 
wrong, 
Was griev'd for't, and for satisfaction 
Hath given you double of the wealth you had. 
BRo. Increas'd our portions. 
, WIFE. Given me a dowry too. 
BUT. And that he knew, 
Your sin was his, the punishment his due. 
StArt. All this is here : 
Is heaven so gracious to sinners then 
BUT. Heaven is, and has his gracious eyes, 
To give men life, not life-entrapping spies. 
8cA. Your hand--yours--yours--to my soul : 
to you a kiss ; 
In troth I am sorry I have stray'd amiss ; 
To whom shall I be thankful 
None speak  whist! why then to God, 
That gives meu comfort as he gives his rod ; 
Your portions 1'11 see paid, and I will love you, 
You three 1'11 live withal, my soul shall love you 
You are an honest servant, sooth you are 
To whom  I, these, and all must pay amends 
But you I will admonish in cool terms, 
Let not promotion's hope be as a string, 
To tie your tongue, or let it loose to sting. 
Doc. From hence it shall not, sir. 
ScAn. Then husbands thus shall nourish with 
their wives. 
ILF. As thou and I will, wench. 
Scm. Brothers in brotherly love thus link 
together [Embrace. 
Children and servants pay their duty thus. 
[Bow and kneel. 
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And are all pleas'd ? 
ALL. Ve are. 
SCAR. Then, ff all these be so, 
I am new-'ed, so ends all marriage woe ; 
And, in your eyes so lovingly being wed, 
Ve hope your hands will bring us to our bed. 

FINIS. 



